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| The Jews, as a class, violating every } Ik — me as : —=— 
| req dlation of 4 ‘ad established hy the Trea- L ie . eet de vm a 
sUury De, we also De } artment Orde rs, i | | Thi we 
ar’ hereby expecied from the Department } Ne \} ji 


of this Order by Post Commanders. They 


ill see that all this class of people are 


) ria 
within tweety-four hours from the receipt | | : 
| 
| 
} 


u 
Surnished with passes, and required to ie | 


leave. And any one returning after such | 





| | motification will be arrested and held in con- 
Jinement until an opportunity occurs of send- 
ing them out as prisoners, unless furnished 





with permits from these headquarters. No 
permit will be given to these people to visit 
7 Sore . he 7 le 
heaiquarters for the purpose of making 
personal application for these permits. 


By Command of 
U. S. GRANT. 
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THEN AND NOW. 


“ You call me misbeliever, cutthroat dog, 

And spit upon my Jewish gabardine, 

And all for use of that which is mine own, 
Well, then, it now appears, you need my help.” 
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| 
| 
FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is the | 


oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 


CAUTION. | 

We have received several letters recently from 
the Western States, not 
ing himself J. Hl. Johnson, J. 


tying us that a man call- 


H. Fish, ete, 


has been collecting subscriptions for our pudbliwa- 
tions, and Wecamping with t/ oney. We beg t 
announce, for the hundreat/ e, that we employ | 
no traveling agents, and l who represes 


themselves as stich are impostors, who should be 


handed over to the police. 


FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 
Frank Lesuie’s ILtustratep NEWSPAPER 
is the only illustrated journal in the coun- | 
try which supports the great popular 
movement in politics which was initiated | 
at the Cincinnati Convention, and having | 
been now indorsed at Baltimore, will be 


crowned with success at the polls in No- 
vember. It ts, therefore, especially the 
campaign organ of the great Liberal Party 
of the country. We wish to call this fact 
to the attention of all who sympathize 
with us in this grand movement for Re- 
form, and especially to our friends of the 
Press in the South and West. 








KERNAN AND DIX. 


HE State ticket received an irresistible 
impulse at the magnificent New York | 
Ratification Meeting—which, since Sum- | 

ter, is the greatest outpouring of the masses 
known in the Empire City. Advices from the 
interior of the State, from Governor Seymour 
and Alvord and Littlejohn, and a private letter 
from Judge Selden, all speak one voice—it 
is, that triumph is assured for the Liberals of 
New York in November. 

Opposed to Kernan—an able, pure vigorous 
man—is the octogenarian political humbug, 
General Dix, who was tricked on his Conven- 
tion by Clews and Thurlow Weed. The con- 
trast between these men, and in favor of 
Kernan, is that between vigor and imbecility, 
between freshness and staleness, between sin- 
cerity and dissimulation, between conviction 
and hypocritical pretense—for, from head to 
foot, Dix is all pretense. If ever there was a 
mere pasteboard man, a political and military 
and diplomatic sham, a puffed-up figurehead. 
made out of shreds and patches, undeniably 
‘‘General” Dix (who never was at a battle !) 
is, what time permits to linger of such a man. 

The record of his own speeches shows that 
**General” Dix, both in 1860 and 1864, pro- 
nounced in favor of secession rather than the 
prosecution of the war against ‘‘ the wishes of 
the majority of the South.” His record shows 
him at the head of Andy Johnson’s policy, and | 
of that noted man’s Philadelphia Convention. 
And as a “‘reform” President of the Erie Rail- 
road, it is demonstrated that he pocketed out 
of what was left of the assets of that thief-rid- 
den corporation (for the use of his head for less 
than three months, as a figurehead) the modest 
sum of fifteen thousand dollars, which is at 
the rate of sixty thousand per year. General 
Dix’s salary as Major-General was seven thou- 
sand dollars, and his salary as Treasurer of 
Trinity Church was ten thousand dollars. 
From which, it would appear that the General 
required seven thousand dollars to espouse 
the loyal side in the war, and ten thousand 
dollars to keep him in active service in the 
Church in peace. 

With a record like this, Dix declares he can- 
not vote for Mr. Greeley, because Mr. Greeley 
was in favor of what Dix calls secession ! 

We have no patience with the wornout 
Pecksniff Dix. At most he is a Wall Street 
stool-pigeon, and the musty stock-in-trade of 
Convention-mongers. 

The only objection made to Kernan is made 
by the New York Times, and of course re-echoed 
by its kind, that Kernan is a Roman Catholic, 
The Times, Harpers’ Weekly, and other bigoted 
Grant Courtiers, hate the Irish as badly as 
the Know-Nothing Wilson hates them; as 
bitterly as Grant hated the Jews when he ex- 
terminated them out of his lines by his famous 
Order against ‘‘ Jews as a Class.” This sort of 
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| class of intelligent and Christian men. We 
are safe from a war of sects. 

We append what General Dix said, in a 
speech at the Cooper Institute, in 1864 —only 


to show the hypocrisy of the man in his de- 


nunciation of Horace Greeley : 

“If the Southern States, after calm deliberation, 
and after carefully considering all the consequences, 
had decided, with the consent of the others, and with 
a full recognition of their responsibility to the Union, 
to withdraw peaceably from it, there are many of us 

| who would have preyerred separation to civil war.” 

Of course this utterance is guarded and 
sneaking, for it is the utterance of Dix. But 
it meant Peace with Separation, as opposed to 
War for Union. 


THE STRAIGHT-OUTS. 

JHE contemptible Straight-out Conspiracy 

| is at work again. None but a wicked, or 

an obstinate and heedless Democrat, will 
fali into that pit. We have over and over 
demonstrated how this Conspiracy is en- 
gineered by Grant, through such tools as Wil- 
liam M. Tweed, and Morton, and the Federal 
machinery. It is evident to all men tliat there 
is not an honest hair in the head of the move- 
ment. 

Mr. O’Conor’s position in the concern is, in 
our judgment, contemptible. 
evasive way he accepts the nomination of the 
Louisville roughs. The joyful Grant branch 
of the Conspiracy are already getting up 
O’Conor machinery. In New York it starts at 
Albany under Tweed (who is behind the scenes). | 
Under Morton, it is begun in Indiana, and so 
on. It will make its main endeavor in the 
early part of this month, as we learn, through 
such Grant organs as the New York Jimes— 
which, by-the-way, is now said to be edited by 
that sly old man, Thurlow Weed, who, it is 
alleged, crams the Cockney Bohemian with the 
slang-work of this campaign. 

The boast and hope of this Conspiracy is to 
take from the Democrats a percentage of 
strength equal to that which Greeley subtracts 
from the Grantites, and in this way ‘vu elect 
Grant. This is the hope and boast of the con- 
spirators. 


The honest Democrat, who wants Grant | 


elected, should vote outright for Grant. No 


skulking ; no hiding. But the honest Demo- 
crat will not vote for Grant. Therefore these 
conspirators try to delude him into such vote 
by putting up O’Conor as a decoy-duck. And the 
stately O’Conor does not object ; although his 
pitiful evasion, as exhibited in that cunning 
special plea, which he calls his “letter,” 
plainly shows that he is ashamed of the com- 
pany he keeps. 

The main hope for this Conspiracy is founded 
in the city of New York. Now, every true, 
sensible Democrat knows that, had he the 
power to do so, he could not frame a better | 
party, on the issues of to-day, than is that 
based on the Baltimore and Cincinnati Plat- 
form, and on Mr. Greeley’s Letter of Accept- 


ance. Why, then. vote for Grant, either 
directly or indirectly ? 
A word to the Bourbon leaders: What do 


you expect to make by this movement? The 

Grant portion of you, the Roughs and Rogues, 

of course, make the venal wages of conspira- 

tors. But the good and obstinate men, what 

will they thus make? If Grant is elected, does 

the honest Bourbon leader suppose that old 

ante-war Bourbonism can ever come to the 

front again in American politics? Four years | 
hence, with Grant’s re-election, unless by that | 
time we have become an empire, or a monarchy, 
all that is left of party Democracy will be | 
hunted down and exterminated. If Greeley 

shall be elected, think you that the young | 
Democratic Republican Party will turn back to 
recognize those who sought to betray them in 
this trying hour? 

As to Mr. O’Conor, his sole, segregated, sub- 
lime amusement is to construct an impossible 
Constitution ; to beget an impossible body 
politic ; to evoke chaos out of. order ; to trans- 
mogrify a small slice of the Democracy into 
what may be called an O’Conor Clan. His 
stock-in-trade for this august object he asserts 
to be the armory of the old Greek and Roman 
giants. In point of fact, however, it is just 
such a stock of worthless trash as the Yankee | 
peddler exhibits when he shows his rainbow 
merchandise to the old ladies. He is the 
figure-head of a Conspiracy spawned from Cor- 
ruption and Venality. 

In such a position, it is not worth while for 
Mr. O’Conor to try and stultify us with the 
tears of Niobe, or the ravings of Cassandra, or 
the lamentations of Jeremiah over this weak 
and tottering Government of our Fathers, as 
he describes our System to be. And so (for | 
we must be classic when we talk to this vener- 
able gentleman) we say to Mr. O’Conor, ‘‘ You 
cannot retrograde our Eagle, even though 
Grant himself play the Ganymede to bring the 
bird to you! You cannot revive the worship 
of Osiris and Horus! You cannot restore the 
reign of the Son of Ramses II.. who ruled fifteen 
centuries before Christ, and who is supposed 
to be the very Pharaoh who oppressed the 
children of Israel !” 





bigotry will not go down, however, with any 


No. These conspirators, try iow they may 


ILLU 


In a shuffling, | 





| Mr. O’Conor, in a small way, is about the last 


‘complexion of things is astonishingly favor- 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 
to scuttle our ship, never, never more will be 
recognized on her quarter-deck ! 


AN INSTRUCTIVE BOOK. 

| P)\R. TYLER, of the Maryland Bar, has done 
| ) a timely work in a well-executed memoir 
“ of the late Chief-Justice Taney. It befits 
this era of love and good brotherhood that the 
memory of Taney should be vindicated in its 
purity. 

The fame of Taney suffered always from 
partisan rancor. Especially during the Jack- 
son era, during the Slave struggles, and during 
our late civil war. But the truthful mind will 
rank Taney with the purest of his peers who 
have adorned the Supreme Bench. 

Hé was an old-fashioned lawyer—of the 
O’Conor type, but who rose far above ©’Conor’s 
subtlety and narrowness—and of eminent legal 


learning. He believed, however, that the Su- 


preme Court of the United States was the | 


Ultima Thule, the boundary of everything ; and 
so he had but limited respect for politico-legal 
disquisitions. 

Kegarding everything as a mere lawyer, he 
saw the foundation of Slavery in the Law ot 
Nations, and not in Municipal Law. We all 
remember how he was denounced for his pro- 
nounced dogma, * 
rights that a white man is bound to respect.” 


man ; forced from him by that barbarous Slave 
Code, whose provisions clearly sustained the 
dictum uttered by the Judge. All of us can 


| now see that Chief-Justice Taney did more, by | 


that naked and bare exposition of the actual | 
legal condition of the slave, toward ending the | 
barbarous reign of Slavery in America, than | 
could or did all the combined word-agitators. | 

Unlike Mr. O’Conor, Mr. Taney did not | 
hold Slavery to be a divine right—a postulate 
which Mr. O’Conor elaborated in a pam- 
phlet, which he put out just preceding the 
outbreak of our civil war. Personally, the 
Chief-Justice was a kind frien! to the Blacks, 
who flocked to him as to a father, as well in 
social and religious as in mere secular matters 
—such is the testimony of his biographer. 

Like Mr. O'Conor, however, Chief-Justice | 
Taney could never comprehend silent leges | 
inter arma; so, in the celebrated Merryman | 
habeas corpus case, he rather ludicrously shook | 
his law-books from his closet at the armed | 
legions of the Government. 

His latter days were clouded in O'Conor 
gloom, occasioned only by his oft-expressed 
apprehension that the prestige and glory of the 
Supreme Court of the United States had de- 
parted for ever. He saw it crippled in what he 
declared to be its jurisdiction; he saw the 
salaries of its Judges taxed for war purposes, 
against which he protested, as an act beyond 
the constitutional power of Congress, since 
the pay of the Judiciary was fixed for the 
lives of the incumbents, at a uniform rate, by 
the Constitution. 

That class of old men have left us for ever. 





who affects to imitate them. The Supreme 
Court of the United States is simply regarded 
nowadays like any other Court, subject to the 
will of the people and to the laws of the land, 
when such will is expressed finally by the 
Government. It is not left for those respect- 
able men to govern our political and legal 
destiny, as an oligarchy—a fact which Mr. 
Charles O’Conor seems to regret ! 


THE OCTOBER ELECTIONS. 
[rsa will be settled when our issue 


reaches many of our subscribers. From 
the vote of Georgia, it is very evident that 

the South is pressing for Unity and Peace. 
Pennsylvania seems assured, as does Indi- 
ana; but the shameful Colonization Frauds, 
and the organization of repeaters and false 
registrations—all of which are proved by affi- 
davits and figures as being resorted to by the 
Administration in Indiana and Pennsylvania— 
must be taken into the account. In Ohio the 


able. We shall not wonder if we find that 
State comp'etely revolutionized. 

These elections will clear away the smoke 
and develop the field. If we win, it will be as 
sublime a triumph as the Reformers won over 
Tweed. If we failin October, we must remem- 
ber this great advantage remains, viz., that 
in November as the elections all take place on 
the same day, it will be impossible for Grant 
to concentrate his machinery, as now he does, 
on segregated States. 








THE JEWS. 





transcribes Grant’s Order persecuting 

the Jews. Those who read it will observe 
unmistakably that this Order amounted to 
persecution, and that it was conceived in a 
spirit of vulgar prejudice against the Jews as 
a Class. It will also be noticed that he speaks 
of no particular man or men, as offender or 
offenders ; but that he kicks out the Jews ‘‘as 
a clase” from his lines. He styles them, con- 


()'s artist admirably illustrates and also 
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temptuously, as ‘‘those persons.” And so 

tyrannical is he in this Order, that he even 
| refuses to permit that ‘‘class” so proscribed 
| by him to come to his headquarters tor per- 
| mits to pass his lines, or to make any explana- 
| tions to him whatever. 

We have given prominence to this subject in 
no sectarian spirit, but just the contrary, to 
exhibit the narrow and despotic nature of the 
man who asks for re-election—nay, who de- 
mands it, as it were, at the head of an army. 

Our Constitution does not recognize secta- 
rian creeds With us all forms of religion are 
equally respected by the law, and this blessed 
fact is one ot the main rocks on which our 
institutions rest. 

As a race, Judaism embraces more names 
of eminence in the financial, art and lite- 
rary world, comparatively, than any other. 
Grant ought to have lived in the days when 
Jews were hounded by tyranny, as if they wer 
s0 much vermin. No doubt he imbibed his 
ideas of Jews from the most vulgar sources. 
Grant’s hatred of the Jew is a fit companion- 
picture to Senator Wilson’s batred of Catholics. 
We recommend the careful attention of our 
readers to the words ot Grant’s Order, which 
will be found in another column. In barbar- 
ity and rudeness it stands alone in the record 


The negro slave has no | ot modern civilization. 


| 


This was the utterance of the lawyer, not of the | 


GREELEY AS A BUSINESS MAN. 
R. A. T. STEWART, whom President Grant 
\| wanted to make his Secretary of the 
* Treasury, was interviewed by a reporter 
of the Herald on the subject of Greeley’s busi- 
ness qualities, etc. Mr. Stewart said, among 
other things, that in his judgment no hazard to 
business could result from Mr. Greeley’s elec- 
tion. On the contrary, he roundly indorses 
Greeley’s Tariff policy, as explained in the 
latter’s Letter of Acceptance. On the financial 
policy we quote Mr. Stewart's exact words, 
which are an epitome of Mr. Greeley’s ideas : 
“ Mr. Stewart—Can you tell me what are the views of 
Mr. Boutwell? I never could learn that he had any 
special views or policy. I supposed his course was 
controlled by his judgment of existing circumstances. 
So far as his policy consists in purchasing, at a large 
premium, Government bonds not vet due, I think 
the sooner that this is terminated the better for the 
country ; and the sooner it is understood that the 
Government intends entering upon a policy which at 
some future time, no matter how remote, will lead to 


| a resumption of specie payments, the better it will be 


for everybody. Continuing the course that has been 
pursued the last four years will never lead us to specie 
payments, but leaves every merchant at the mercy of 
gold gamblers.’ 


PUBLIC AMUSEMENTS. 

TEW YORK city is full of actors. Lucca, 

N Kellogg, Mario, Patti, Ronconi are the 

singing-birds; and then we have the 
Boucicaults, husband and wife ; also, Wallack’s 
Comedy, Fifth Avenue, Niblo’s, Olympic, and 
all that—things desirable for the million, and 
very necessary to recreate Wall Street nerves 
and Bohemian brains. 

Some good folks call these immoral ; some 
wise folks say ‘‘rubbish.” The blasé pray to see 
once more the divas and ideals of their youth, 
and all that sort of thing. Some nincompoops 
go into ecstasies; and vaporing ‘‘ critics” 
write ‘‘ prodigiously,” as Domine Sampson was 
wont to say, about the ‘‘ Drama,” till their 
technics and word-paint astound plain people. 

It’s no use bothering about matters of taste, 
gsthetics, unities and so on, connected with 
the sung or spoken Drama, nor yet to rail 
about legs. The question is, Do these things 
amuse people? Do any of them run contra 
bonos mores ? If they amuse, and if they do 
not become licentious nuisances, all well. But 
there’s no sense in ecstatic deifications of stage- 
people, the greatest of whom borrow most of 
their glory from the auditor’s ideality and the 
composer’s or playwright’s genius. Jn medio 
tutissimus ibis. _ 


A RETROSPECT. 
HEN Grant came into power, the nation 
\\ was malleable and plastic. The highest 
hopes were entertained of him. He 
had the universal confidence of the great pub- 
lic of both sections ; for he had declared for 
‘* peace.” 

If he had been equal to the times, in mind 
and in heart, what a benefactor he might hav: 
been! He might have purified official and 
political morals, by simply setting the ex- 
ample, in his own person, of Devotion to 
Duty. His own obedience to the laws would 
have restored them to universal supremacy. 

But he did not take the Presidency from any 
such standpoint as this. He took it as a Gift 
and as a Job! The Rings outbid his patriot- 
ism. He yielded! And seldom has man 
fallen, so far, so fast. 

Grant is the very centre of all sorts of Dis- 
cord and Demoralization, of which himself is 
the sole author. ‘The tide of corruption rolls 
around ani in every part of his Administra- 
tion ; it even rises above the feet of the Judi- 
ciary! Circling out from him go Rings within 
Rings —all corrupt, until even the rank and file 
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are cdebsuched by the fearful example of | famous jobbing net-work enfoldin Lhe great en- 
Grant’s bold, bad, ignorant, reckless men in terprise the co intry. War has been ille \ 

declared against Hayti; an armed vessel in New 
Pp rs Orleans, under Casey, has been employed to carry 


Phat nice sense with which public trust was 
wont to be regarded is just as dead and rotten 
among Grant’s Retainers as ever it was among 
those of Caligula or Wi'liam M. Tweed. No 
Government in all the world is administered 
so wholly as is this in the interest of Persons 
and Parties, and in total neglect and contempt 


of the Public Will. It is a riotous, plunder- 
ing camp, from Washington to Long Brinch. 
One’s blood fairly curdles even at the ‘* ghost 
of the apprehension” which looks forward to 


four years more of this Political Plague. 


POOR CARLOTTA !” 


away the members of a State Legislature in order to 


| subvert the Government of a State, and to deprive it 


T is said that Maria Carlotta, widowed Em- | 


press of Maximilian, is dying. Poetry has 


seldom created a more touching fiction | 
than is the sad tra -edy of Maximilian and his 
‘*Carlotta.” It is a tale of persecution and 





exile, of love and literature, oi chivalry and 
death. 

The young and brilliant M: ilian was 
hated by his brother, the E:inperor of Austria, 
because of his Italian popularity, and of a 


daily beauty in his life which made Francis 


Joseph hateful to himself, even as Jayo tor the 
same reason detested the virtuous Cussio. So 
the young Prince shrunk from the Court, and 
withdrew, with his wife, to the seclusi a 
castle, to them another lorest of Ardennes, 
where art and literature winged their cheertul 


hours. 

In this retreat, Napoleon ID. found this 
happy, Christian, inexperienced, loving pair, 
whom he seduced into playing the fatal Mexi- 
can role, which, in his was to 
establish French Impeiisl power permanently 
in Mexico. The youthful Maximilian was de- 
ce iv ed bya plébiscite '» and the lying 301 ‘j 
of a venal Mexican Assembly—ali an intrigue, 
and in the pay, of Napoleon—to accept that 
throne, for the honest object establishing 
Chrisuian civilization in distracted and half- 
barbarous Mexico. Truc to his mission, Maxi- 
milian, led to believe a lie, advanced his soon 
assailed standard through blood, until his cause 
was lost; and he degraded his better nature 
by some acts of war which rather seal him as 
a religious enthusiast than brand him as in 
any sense naturally cruel. When all was lost, 
he refused to desert Mexico, although the 
french ships furnished the means of escape. 
His beloved wife was then absent on a vain 
journey to France and Rome, pleading for 
succor from Napoleon and the Pope. 

Maximilian died like a soldier and martyr, 
His last words and thouchts were of his wife. 
‘Poor Carlotta !” he murmured, when his lips 
were almost fixed in death. 

Since that tragical end, Carlotta has been a 
maniac ; and as tender and touching has been 
the poetry of her bewildered existence as is 
that which immortalizes Ophelia, whom she 
resembles. All humane hearts will rejoice if 
that pure soul has been freed to rejoin the 
love which it so worshiped on earth, and to 
tind rest there, where, as we devoutly hope, 
all is love and peace for the pure in heart. 


provramme, 





itions 


of 





LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
NO. XXVIII. 
KING GRANT’S COURT. 

T is amusing as well as amazing to see how 
history repeats itself. I propose to-day to exhibit 
some features of King Grant’s Court which will 

illustrate that old maxim. Before outlining such 
picture, however, allow me to sum up the points 
against President Grant, which ‘Junius ”’ has, in pre- 
vious Letters, fully elaborated, proved and detailed. 

Grant was elected nearly four years ago with the 
full consent of his party, with every motive, with 
every opportunity, and with full power to do inex- 
pressible goo i—to unite a nation; to blend the affec- 
tions of the races ; to reform the Civil Service ; to set 
the One-Term example, and to build up and make a 
Conservative Party enduring. Yet to-day the most 
eminent chiefs in the Republican Party have aban- 
doned him; Greeley, Schurz, Trumbull, Fenton, 
tanks, Sumner, with hundreds of thousands of 
Libera! Republicans, Only the most groveling soul of 
the Parasite will affirm that this defection is the result 
of disappointed ambition on the part of these Repub- 
lican leaders and soldiers. No. This defection springs 
from the profound conviction that Grant’s Adminis. 
tration is a Failure and a rime. 

it has been a Failure in all its foreign and home ser- 
vice. Grant’s meddling with the Alabama matter is 
now proven to have been a senseless farce and an im- 
potent failure. We return, as its result, to the John- 
son-Clarendon Treaty ; we retire with a few millions 
of Compensatory pounds, which, when all expenses 
and counter-claims from England against our people 
shall be adjusted, will actualiy leave us Britain’s 
debtor. In reconciling the Union, in harmonizing the 
Blicks and Whites, which should have been the great 
business and glory of the nation since the war, Grant 
is a hopeless failure. In our Indian policy we have 
seen failure everywhere, bloodshed, immense ex- 
penditure,-imbecility and the most outrageous cor- 
ruption. So much for Failures. 

The Crime of the Administration has been in the 
Civil Service, which it has almost brutalized. This 
Service has been made subservient ‘only to (ireed and 
Power. ‘to enrich himself, and extend his power 
over four more years, and perhaps indefinitely, Grant 
has set the example whose result has been the oper 
ations of corrupt Rings, whose frauds and monopolies 
extend from the White House to the Navy Yards and 
Customs of Maine and Texas, and even to remote 
Alaska, poisoning in their circle, till we bebuld an in- 





of.a quorum—to subserve the interests of Grant’s 
Renomination. To the same end Habeas Corpus has 
been suspended, and martial law has been declared; 
the plainest provisions of statute law have been dis- 
regarded to furnish the French with arms against Ger- 
many. More land grants have been given lo corpora- 
tions than ts con so 
says Senator Thurman, on his personal and Senatorial 
responsibility. From the Cabinet down, all the 
lic Service is abroad from Washington, stumping and 
corrupting the land for Gra it, with money drawn 
frauduiently (as in the case of Maine and North Caro- 
ina) from the Treasury. Grant and his Cabinet have 
leserted their posts at Washington, habitually, forthe 
purposes of amusement and party politics, Gifts 


tined in seven States like Ohio 


Pub- 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRAT 





WY ary r > PrYp 
ED NEWSPAPER. 
10t secreting ail V musket In the stable. it lias 
it jed faithfu , i ministration prog. 
has ma red the Grant duo ium, It has marked 


his digestion and produced his chyme and his chyle. 
It has been for thumb-screwing ani iron-booting, for 





grilling and gobbling all Grant’s adversaries, like 
un imbruted slave in the service of abrutified master, 
Like Grant’s, so ts campaign spirit has been sangui- 


nary, like the hiss of a scourge, the bark of a pistol or 
the clash of a Bowie-knife. It has erected all Grant’s 
scarecrows, bullied all his underlings, swaggered all 
his swagger, announced Grant’s intention of hanging 
all his prisoners of war, and helped Grant to nullify 
the laws which he has desecrated, and to control a 
Government which, in his conduct, he has disowned. 

It is this Times that the Government is franking by 
cart-loads ove: the country, even opening the Tribune 
packages and substituting for it the Times in the 
more remote country post-offices. And this out 
rage is perpetrated for the reason that this T/mes 


has arrogantly defended all Grant’s acts and 

those of his Rings. It has declared all the 

charges against Grant to be lies, notwithstanding 

every salient one of these is proven by uncoubted | 
evidence—such as the oaths of good men, by the in- 

vestigations of Committees, and by the history of the 
| day. Its Campaign issue is a flood of Falsehood and 


bartered for oltice, and all sorts of office-brokerage, 
ire 1 ( ofthe day. Blacks and Whites, and the 
nd south, have been urged to hate each other 

8 and as set ns, While the Blacks have 

Y erly enfranchised, the Whites have been 
ressively disfranchised, only to enable ihe Biacks 

» rule the South in the interest of Grant. And 80 
horrible has been the joint rule of the Blacks and the 


Carpetbaggers, that the income tax paid by Ohio 
alone, in 1871, equaled that paid by the nine States 
of Alabama, Mississippi, North and South Carolina, 


vuisiana, Texas, Tennessee and Florida! 
man m an estimate from official 


Georgia, L 
Senator T} 


ikes 





data which shows that the single County of Hamilton, | 
| with the old rebel leader 


than did the 
Mississippi, and 


income tax in 1871 


1a, Arkansas, 


in Ohio, paid mor 
five Alaba 
North and South Carolina! Loc 
neariy disappeared. Can the history of any Admin- 
istration, in any civiized land, exhibit a more hor- 
ible record of imbecility, lawiessness, oppression, 

i crime, than has this? 

And now I come to the Cocrt oF KING GRANT, to 
illustrate how history repeats itself, amusingly as 
well as amazingly. 

In King Grant’s Court we see some of the grossest 
features of the dissipations of the Court of Louis 


States of 





XV., when Power forgot God and studied only Human 
Life and Passions. When Authority saw neither the 


aubvss beneath its feet nor the heaven above its head. 
Vhen Public Morality was pubiic insensibility. When 
the King’s motto was, “After me, the Deluge!’ In 
Louis’s day every courtier stalked arrogantly, fol- 
lowed by his personal suite of vices, in imitation of 
the King, who fairly stood on Debauchery, and who 
sung the loose songs of the tavern 
the efforts of Keformers and mocked them. He was 
quite as much devoted to arts of Madame de 
Pompadour, and to the fumes of his galJant orgies, as 


the 


Grant is devoted to the rule of Morton, Conkling and | 


Cameron, and to the riots of the stable. When the 
Minister said to Louis, ‘Sire, the people suffer,” the 
King only replied, “I am ennuyed.” He rested the 
glory of his reign on the labors of Louis XIV. (just 
as Grant rests iis on those of the Republican Party, 
on the taxes, and on the blood shed in our war)— 
and then Louis sunk contentedly, like Grant, into his 
bed of pleasure. Louis hated dignity. He was 
ennuyed with State work. He laid down his scep- 
tre at Madame Pompadour’s feet, just as Grant does 
his in his stables and kennels and cottages. Louis’s 
age had for its high priests Voltaire, Jean-Jacques and 
Diderot, typed, in our more practical Grant day by 


il government has } 


Slander. 

Of course, as it has defended Grant in this wicked 
and reckliss spirit, so in the same spirit it has de- 
famed Horace Greeley. It has charged him as being 
a Secessionis: : as having conspired with rebels to 
betray the Union Cause during the war; as pledged 
to pay the rebel war deb., to pay for rebel slave pro- 
perty, to pension rebel soldiers; as being banded 
to restore Slavery, and as 
It has defamed every 
Democratic leader, 
Trumbull, Fenton 


one of the old Tweed gang! 
Liberal Republican leader and 
from Schurz and Sumner to 
and Kernan 
the very dregs and sewers of the Opposition, such as 
the New York thieves. On State issues, it would 
array Protestant against Catholic. 

With what in French history shall I compare this 
organ, which proclaims itself the mere outlet 


And now it makes common cause with | 


of the | 


putrid atmosphere of our American Versailles f—a | 
Court which, as in the days of Louis XV., stifles every- | 


thing that is good and noble. 
surely has not the force of Cardinal Dubois ; clearly it 
cannot pretend to the virile qualities of the Duke de 
Richelieu, nor yet to the gayety of Philip tre Centle 
The 7imes is more like the Cardinal de Fleury, who 
was a sort of valet of Louis’s bedchamber, which 


| that menial prelate adorned with embroidered petti- 


Louis laughed at | 





PUBLIC DEMORALIZATION, such as corrupt Rings and } 


Nepotism, and Office-brokerage and Gift-bearers, 
Under Louis taxes ruined agriculture; priests and 
courtiers settled upon France like crows—they were 
its Carpetbaggers. Honors were worn only by cow- 
ards and intrigants, like the Caseys, Cramers and 
Murphys, and exile was the reward of genius and 
public courage, like that of Sumner, Greeley, Trum- 
bull, Banks and Schurz. 


” Yes, and the deluge came. It was a deluge 
of blood! At last a wornout People lifted an iron 
arm and gave the final blow. Liberty knocked at the 
gate of the Louvre; but Louis would not hear, so 
busy was he in his pleasures, Then Liberty knocked 
down the gate and overturned the throne ! 

Louis’s courtiers were Song-birds and Punsters, This 
was the fact because the King set the example of verse- 
writing aud punning. And so, in Court-circles, all 
was song in that day. ‘‘ Like master like man”— 
just as now it is that all is Gift-taking and Public 
Plunder and Jobs of all sorts, and Bribery and Election 
Frauds in the Civil Service, in meek imitation of King 
Grant’s example. Louis’s Court sung at the people ! 
and punned over their sufferings! They sung songs 
against the Jansenists, the Revoluiivnists and the 
Jesuits. They “danced on the volcano,” just as 
Grant’s men make merry over the disturbed condition 
of this land—over our sectional chasm which they 
will not close ! 
whom they stimulate hatred ! 

I forgetif Louis XV. had a Poet-Laureate ; but King 
Grant has one. Our King’s Organ and Song-bird is 
the New York Times, whose music is crammed for it 


Deluge. 


Over our Blacks and Whites, between | 
| called “‘M 


coats and sensual love-songs and dubious puintings, 
If we paint this Cockney as the Cardinal ce rieury of 
Grant's bedchamber, tlic canvas must not forget to 
fix in its parasite mouth, as addressed to King Grant, 
the infamous petition which Dufresney submitted to 
Louis XIV., and which ran: 
‘May it please you, Sire, my privilege to renew, 
And grant me patent right to cheer and gladden 
you.”’ JUNIUS. 


MUsICAL AND DRAMATIC. 


W acner’s operas are flourishing in Southern | 


Italy. 
Miss Nuitsson will soon leave England for 
this city. 

Mrs. Conway's Park THEATRE is given up 


| tO melodrama, 


BarNUM is coming, with his giraffes, seals, 
cannibals, etc. 

Patti and Marto ga\-e a concert in Brook- 
lyn, October 7th. 

Brooktyn is holding an Industrial Exhi- 
bition in her Rink. 

RvuBINSTEIN appears again this week in con- 


. 7 | cert at Steinway Hall. 
And Louis on his deathbed said, ‘ After me, the | 


by Thurlow Weed, and ground out by a Cockney un- 


naturalized Bohemian, lately imported. Its style, 


nowadays, is the *‘ bloody’’ English style of all those | 


imported Cockney journalists, who have heard from 


some silly writer over in London that, to succeed in 


politics in America, a newspaper must be slangy and 
vulgar, gross and personal. So this scribe seldoin 
pens a paragraph without calling somebody a scoun- 
dre! or a thief. He writes platitudes with clearness 
and force, but in the vein of a pompous swell an! 
blackguard, and a slanderer. He has dragged that 
journal, as compared with Mr. Raymond's day, almost 
to the gutter. The respectable Press of the nation are 
ashamed of and disrusted with it. ‘he chief recom- 
mendation of the 7'imes is, that one lucky day, when 
a Tammany thief fell out with the old Tweed Ring 
about the common plunder, the thief stole the ac- 
counts of their robberies, and betrayed the Ring for 
money to the Times. The Times then had an un- 
settled bill with the Ring also. On this exalted mo 
tive it did good service to its pockets and to the public 
by its exposures of Old Tammany ; with whose leaders, 
at this very moment, however, Grant is confederated, 
as the Louisville Bourbon Convention undoubtedly 
proves, as also do the shams of prosecutions against 
weed & Co., which have been delayed until the 
public at last, through the efforts of the New York 
Tribune, have compelled a show of their prosecution. 

As Grant’s Poet-Laureate, the function of the Times 
has been Campanological and Culinary. It has rung 
the Grant chimes perpetually. Its pwans of Joy, its 
sobs of woe, its shrieks of alarm, its tintinnabula- 
tions, have been faithful to all Grant’s moods. In its 


Kitchen function it has been the duty of the 7imes | 
to take care of the Graut Party serfs; to sce that | 


there was no gunpowder-plot in the cellar ; that Betty 
was nol putting arsenic into the soup ; thal Sain was 


Mr. and Mrs. Dion Bovcrcavtt are both 
very popular at Booth’s. 

“ Agnes,” at the Union Square Theatre, is 
well mounted ard acted. 

Tue Khédive of Egypt has the finest ballet 
in the world in his theatre. 

At Niblo’s the work of restoration 
preparation is going on rapidly. 

MapaME Pav.tnE Lucca and Miss Clara 
Louise Kellogg receive the same pay. 


and 


Frcuter has introduced many new features 
on the stage of his new theatre, 

Frecuter’s Lyceum Theatre will now be 
opened, it is asserted, in a few weeks, 

Tue Fifth Avenue ‘Tieatre has one of the 
best stock companies in the country. 

Sir Caaries YounG has written a new play 
yntcalm ; or, Willing to Die.” 
and Mario gave a Grand Farewell 
Steinway Hall, October 8th. 


Patti 
Concert in 

Miss Ket.ocG sang in “ La Traviata” en- 
acting the part of Violetta, at the Academy, October 
4th, 

At Wood’s Museum, “Escaped from Sing 
Sing,” with Dominick Murray, is the sensation eveny 
night. 


A aranp ball will be given at the Boston 


| Coliseum, for the benefit of Mr. P. S. Gilmore, Octo- 
| ber 17th. 


| is as popular as ey 





| entertainments 


his minstrel 
the City of 


Hoonry’s Oprra Horse and 
are institutions in 
Churches. 

Tue Olympic Theatre, Brooklyn, is doing a 
good variety business, On certain days ladies are 
admitted free. 

ITALIAN Opera has become an expensive 
luxury, from $5 to $8 being asked for single tickets 
at the Academy. 

Four Australi: 
Franciscans are af 
for engagements. 

« Ror Carorrte.” at the Grand Opera House, 
‘r, and bids fair to live to a good 


n managers and three San 
r Mr. Karry Sullivan together— 


old age. Vive le Ro 
of seeing Sothern 


Cousin” du- 


THERE is a fair prospect 
in something else than “ Our American 
ring the coming season. 

Oprra-Bovurré, with Mile. Aimée as chief 
interpreter, will establish itself at the Olympic The- 
atre for six weeks from October l4th. 

“ L) AVENTURIERE,” h Robertson's 
comedy of “‘tiome’’ was founded, has been success- 
fully revived at the Frangais, Paris. 

Tue Philharmome Society of New York 
will give six concerts and eighteen public rehearsals, 
Academy of Music, this season. 
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POLITICAL ITEMS 
Sin professors of the Cornell University 
are G y and Brown men. . 
A. T. Srewanrr is still pressed by the New 
9) ius a candiiate for Mayor 
Wiuu1am Butter Duncan is named by the 
; t 


Heraid a8 @ suitable candidate for Mayor of New 
Yor ; 

Tuerr will be a break in Pennsylvania if 
Buckalew is elected—in the Cameron. Hantranft- 
Grant Ring, 

Gove nor B. Gratz Brown made speec! 
in Indiana every night during the last week of 
State canvass just closed. 


cs 
the 


SENATOR Stockton, of New Jersey. spoke 
for Greeley and Reconciliation in Brooklyn on the 8th 
inst., to a crowded audience, 


Mr. T ompsoy, one of the ablest clerks in 
the Custom House, was recently removed because he 
refused to be assessed for political purposes, 


Cares D. Murray has been nominated for 
Congress by the Liberal Coalition of Republicans and 
Democrats of the Thirty-firat District of New York. 

GENERAL Writ1amM ScuHovuer, of Boston, 
formerly editor of the Boston Adlas, has been nomin 
ated for Presidential Elector by the Liberais and 
Democrats, 

Hon. Wriiram W. Warren, dry-goods mer- 
chant of Boston, has been nominated for Congres 
by the Democrats of the Eighth District of Mas 
sachusetts, 

A Boston Grant paper says the enthusiasn 
for Mr. Greeley “has revived, and is heartier than 
ever.” Grecley’s standard, ever advancing, is tie 
synonym of victory. 

Hon. Grorce H. Prenpurton’s speech at 
Cincinnati, in support of Mr. Greeley and the Liberal 
movement, is one of the ablest and most finished pro- 
ductions of the campaign. 

Ano tT 300 Liberal Republican and Demo- 
cratic mass-meetings have been organized for this 
State duriug the present month, with an average o! 
three good speakers at each gathering. 

J. W. Conway, of New Orleans, says he 








made fifty speeches in favor of ¢ Gr + elec- 
tion in 1868, and now he ir liy more 
against his re-election to exp ti Sin. ‘ 
GENERAL Stocum’s showing, in his Philadel- 
phia speech, of the robbery of the records of the War 
Oulce, traced to Badeau, Grant's pensioned historian, 


aud Consul-General to London, is most s artling. 


Hon. Cruarkson Nort Porrer, Democratic 
Representative in Congress of the Tenth District o 
New York, has been nominated for re-election by the 


Democrats and Liberals. His last majority was nearly 
4,000, 

Cuarurs H. Horton has received the Lib- 
on for Congress in th 
Eleventh District of New York, now represented by 
Charles St. John, Grantite, whose majority two years 
ago was only 500. 

Etrav Bouraritt, ‘‘the learned blacksmith,” 
linguist and philosoprer says, Mr. Greeley’s speech: 
embody, in his view, tne very highest of mora! ethics 
in statesmanship, expressed with the clearness oi 
Cobden, that no other American has ever reached, 


Mr. Wriiams, Ex-Commissioner to Santi 
Domingo, Grant's present United States Attorney- 
General, who didn’t get elected to the United Staté 
Senate from Oregon, has been ordered to take the 
stump in this State for the Dix-Tweed-Murphy-and 
Weed ticket. 

Hon. RicwarD FrorumcenaM, the historian, 
has been nominated by the Democrats and Liberal 
Republicans of the Fifth (Banks) district of Massachu- 
setts for Presidential Elector. Mr. Frothingham is a 
Democrat, and was formerly associate editor of the 
Boston Post, 


Hon. Isaac Davis, a veteran Democratic 
statesman of Massachusetts, has been chosen Presi 
dential Elector by the Democrats and Liberal Repub- 
licans of the Worcester District ; and George F. Verry, 
of Worcester, Was nominated by the same convention 
for Congress. 

Tue Liberal Republicans and Democrats 
have hung out a Gree’ey and Brown and N, P Banks 
banner at Melrose, Mass., the home of Gooch, the 
Grant candidate against Banks for Congress, and 
christened it with music and speeches for Purification 
and Reconcillation. 


Mason - GexzraL Sitocum made an able 
speech in Philade!phia last week, showing the glaring 
injustice practiced by Senator Heury Wilson, as Chair- 
man of the Military Committee of the Senate, upon 
the great mass of volunteers wounded in the late war. 
Wilson is a demagogue. 

Mr. A. T. Stewart, when asked by a re- 

orter the o':her day whether he looked forward to 
Mr. Greeley’s election as likely to produce uneasiness 


| and financial cificuity in the business world, replied, 


emphatically: ‘I do not. I have no fear whatever 
that the election of Mr. Greeley will produce any 
financial difiiculty.” 


Ex-ATTorRNEY-GENERAL STANBERRY, of Ken- 
tucky, has recently been on @ visit to this city. He 
has gone home, and will make his first speech for 
Mr. Greeley and the Liberal cause. Mr. Stanberry, 
himself a profound scholar and one of the ablest 
statesman of the present time, expressed much sur 
prise and admiration at Mr. Greeley’s speeches, Their 
completeness, finish and variety were to him remark- 
able. 

Ex-Srnator Henprrson, of Missouri, is 
stumpinz for Grant. He recently remarked that 
Grant had appointed some of Mrs. Grant’s relatives 
to office, and added that any President who would 
not comply with such a request from his wife ‘ de- 
served a good currying over every night until he did.” 
(Great laughter.) Senator Henderson, js’ before his 
term expired, married the handsome Miss Foote, 
niece of Senator Foote, of Vermont. 


General N. P. Banxs has been nominated 
for Congress in his old District in Massachusetts by 
the Liberal Republicans and Democrats. After con- 
curring, the two Conventions assembied for mutual 
congratulations on their harmony, and gave cheers 
for Greeley and Banks. The Grant men have nomin- 
ated one of the “ Crédit Mobilier’’ stock, a man named 
Gooch, who for several years ha= been engaged in 
ciaim and bounty business in Washington, 


THERE never was more dissatisfaction than 
exists now with the ¢ > Management of the New 
York Custom House—internally and externally— 
among the employés, from the highest to the lowest, 
who have been robbed through political assessments 
by Arthur, Cornell, Laflin & Co., and by the mer- 
chants, shippers, and others, who are daily annoyed, 
bribed or robbed by the carting, general order an: 
inspecting thieves who represent Grant’s Ci: 
Service. 

“‘Mepicrne Bear,” ‘ Bloody Mouth,” T 
der Hawk,” “Big l[lead,” “Running Ant 
“Red Thunder,” ‘Scalp 'Em All,” “Jim ¢ 
“Nasty Cus,’? and about thirty-two other 
diaus, chie and braves, all with sv 
names, who have been engaged for mr 
the delightful pastime of scalping w' 
men and chliren, have been on tor 
* heap big Father \—to indorse his p 
mo pplles. They got what ft 
il not scalp anybody unti’ 

‘Scalp Em All” says, “ Nast: 
He paints. Grant has been p 
vice upon them 
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NEW YORK CITY. 


HON. F. W. BIKD. 


J RANCIS WILLIAM BIRD, now 

{ in his sixty-third year, is a 

- native of Dedham, Mass.. and 
is one of the most influential and 
patriotic of the many renowned citi 
zens of that noble old State. He 
is a graduate of Brown University, 
having entered its precincts during 
the first year of the Presidency of 
Dr. Francis Wayland. 

A very enterprising and far-seeing 
business man, Mr. Bird has experi- 
enced many Vicissitudes of fortune, 
both in his business and domestic 
relations, which have, however, not 
broken his masculine spirit, but 
rather have tended to liberalize and 
broaden his whole nature. 

Ofthe most sterling integrity, and 
possessing the most eleciric sym- 
pathy for the right, Mr. Bird has 
been one of the standard-bearers of 
the Liberal host who have borne the 
flag of freedom at the front until it 
has become the herald of universal 
emancipation and the sundering of 
all shackles in his native land. Hav- 
ing achieved a moderate fortune, 
as a manufacturer of paper, Mr. Bird 
still continues his attention to this 
business, as a necessary means of 
maintaining an income sufficient to 
support his family and to meet the 
many calls upon his time and purse. 
He has for the past thirty years de- 
voted considerable attention to pub- 
lic affairs, and has been the associate 
and adviser of many of the lead- 
ing men of his State and the nation, 
who have found in him a safe guide, 
a wise and judicious counselor, and 
an unwavering friend. 

In 1832 he united with the Ortho- 
dox Congregational Church of Ded- 
ham, where he then resided; the 
result of which, as he is in the habit 
of saying, led him for fourteen years 
to consider the chief end of man to 
be **to get his miserable soul saved.” 
Subsequently, maturer reflection, or 
the inspiration of the Anti-slavery 
cause, Jed him to adopt more liberal 
theological views. 

As the result of the annexation of 
Texas, in 1845, a change came over 
the minds of many men in Massa- 
chusetis as to their political dutie: 
toward the Slavery question. A sec- 
tion of the Whig Party of the State, 
comprising some of the most earn- 
est in spirit and brilliant in intellect 
in its ranks, resolved to make the 
Anti-Slavery issue paramount in their 
political action in the future, 

Among the foremost of these men 
was Charlies Sumner, Mr. Bird. who 
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HON, FRANCIS W. BIRD, OF MASSACHUSETTS, 





had always been a Whig, attended a 
Convention of his party in Faneui! 
Hall in 1846, and heard Mr. Sumner 
make one of the great Anti-Slavery 
speeches of his early life. Mr. Sum- 
ner’s words made a deep impression 
on him. He came out of the Hall 
fully converted, and from that day 
to this Charles Sumner has had no 
more loyal or more trusted friend in 
Massachusetts. Inthe same year he 
was elected to the Legislature by the 
Whigs of Walpole. The Free Soil 
Party was formed in the year suc- 
ceeding, Mr. Bird entering ardently 
into the new movement. He was a 
delegate to the Buffalo Convention, 
which put the first Free Soil National 
ticket in the field, and from that 
time down to the absorption of the 
Free Svil, in the Republican Party, 
he was one of its most prominent 
leaders, This Party made him a 
member of Governor Boutwell’s 
Council in 1852. and sent him to the 
Constitutional Convention to remodel 
the State Constitution in 1853. 

Mr. Bird was one of the first to 
move in measures for the estabiish- 
ment of the Republican Party. There 
Was opposition to this, not only on 
the part of the Anti-Nebraska Whigs, 
but in a considerable section of the 
Free Soil leaders. Henry Wilson, 
Anson Burlingame, and others of less 
note, were allured, by the prospect 
of office, into the ranks of the 
Know-Nothing Party, then just being 
formed in the State. Mr. Wiison 
went so far as to forsake the party 
from which he had accepted a nom- 
ination for Governor, to enter the 
secret lodges of Know-Nothingism, 
and to take the oaths of the Order, 
with the prize of the United States 
Senatorship before his eyes as an 
inducement. Mr. Bird sternly pro- 
tested against this course, and re- 
mained with Mr. Sumner, Mr. 
Adams, John A. Andrew, Judge 
Allen, and others. Know-Nothing- 
ism tempted for the hour, and Henry 
Wilson received his reward. But, 
after this delusion had passed away, 
those who had bartered reputation 
to gain favor by it were anxious to 
have this part of their record for- 
gotten. Mr. Bird’s action, recently 
witnessed in holding Mr. Wilson re- 
lentlessly to his share in Know- 
Nothingism, is characteristic of the 
rigid sense of justice and scorn of 
hypocrisy that he has always ex- 
hibited. 

Between Mr. Bird and Mr. John A. 
Andrew there had long been the 
closes’ friendshi. Mr. Bird knew 
the warinth of heart of Mr. Andrew, 
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his generosity and chivalry of nature, and had 
conceived exalted idea of his intellectual 
Capacity, and was active in securinys his nom- 
ination tor Governor. 

From the time of Governor Andrew’s election 
Mr. Bird became his most confiuential adviser, 
and since that period he ha 
question, the most influent 


publican Party of the State. Hewas a member 


s been, without 






man in the Re- 





t Governor Aud ew’s Council in 1863, 1564 
and 1865; a member of the House ol hepresent- 
atives in 1867 and 1869, and of the Senate in 
Is7l. 

During all this time, apart from his con- 
nection with national politics, t mind o 

Bird was most active in tie Ciscussion ol 
question of siate policy. He eda series of 
pamphle 1 the su t o1 the Hoosac 
Tunne!, t s , Hart.ord and Erie Railroad, | 
the Cali isease, and other topics, Wi ich | 
evinced remarkable research, thou dtiuipess 
and power of argument, and produced a strong 
impression u on the public mind. 

He was also the tounder of the celebrated 
** Bird Club” of Boston, which has so long been 


the focus of political thought and action in 

New Ensiand. | 
Mr. Lira is—since the declination by Mr. | 
umner of the nomination tor Governor of 

Massachusetts, tendered him by the Liberal 


Republican and Democratic Conventions—tie 
most prominent candidate tor the position of | 
Govern of that Commonwealth, No more 
honora r trusted man has ever filled this 
Frespousivie position in the Oid Bay State. 





THE LADY AND THE SERF. 
JOSSiBLY no portion of the Rhine is more 
| lovely than the Lurlei-berg, or Rock of 
the Lorely. The hills bounding this por- | 
tion of the stream are no [chyt he pudding- | 
looking and pudding-shaped haycocks, seamed | 
With the regulation vine terraces which so | 
yeuerally disfigure them. Rougi and jagged 
uusses of rock jui out into the stream, which | 
foams and chaies around them as if it were 
angered by their obtrusion in its course, and | 
longed to sweep them away. | 

There is also a pleasant and fantastical legend 
narrated oj this spot, which bears a traditional | 
value ior the searchers after tradition. I say | 
pleasant. in relation to the interest of the tale, | 
rather than the fate of the supposed victims, 
who, by allaccounts, must have been almost num- 
berless in those darker ag.., when Knighthood 
crowded on the castled peaks in ils neighbor- | 
hood, and reveled in romance and robbery. 

It is now some thiriy or thirty-one years 
eince that I was traveling up the kKhine, with | 
the view of spending my Winter, after my | 
Summer’s ramble in Central Germany, at 
Vienna. 

Austria was at this time considered the lead- 
ing German power. 

A ljord or two were on the steamer, with 
some half-ozen or more Cockney tourists from 
London, a iew students from German universi- 
tis, a newly-married French lady, and a Russian 
countess, who, with her husband, the aged 
Governor of Novgorod, had been absent from 
Russia for six months or more, on leave of 
nusence trom the Czar, for the purpose of re- 
establishing his health, which was—so it seemed 
to me—broken down by the age he had 
reached. 

He was, in honest truth, considerably on the 
shady side of seventy. 

His lady was much younger than himself. 

She seemed scarcely more than twenty-eight 
—had fair hair and biue eyes, and in her reia- 
tion with the general—of course, he was a 
general as well as a governor—seemed rather 
his daughter than his wile. 

Her demeanor and manners had very much 
impressed me. 

She was the first Russian lady I had ever 
conversea with, and her genial good humor 
and style were so very French—nay! so thor- 
ougiliy Purisian—that I had already registered 
the fairer sex in St. Petersburgh as amply 
entitled to a visit from me, on the score of 
study. 

I was then little more than twenty-one, and 
it seems to me, even at my present age, a 
young man’s opinious touching the fairer por- 
tion of creation are always deserving of record. 
If not so, my readers will oblige me by doing 
what i believe is a common case in general 
readinz—passing them without ceremony. 

On the afternoon of the day on which the | 
steamer we were embarked upon was approach- 
ing the Luriei-berg, the heavens were darkened 
by the approach of a heavy storm. 

The muddy waves of the river—for the Rhine 
is by no means one of the most crystal of | 
streams—chafed the sides of the vessel. and the 
wind screamed and whistled and roared, by 
fits, along the turpid channel, auguring that we | 
were avout to have one of those tempests | 
which, in the heat of Summer, so often darken | 
over the lovely river. 

The blue-eved and fair-haired Russian had 
been sitting ior a great part of the morning 
upon deek, permitting me to amuse her, when 
her husband sent his servant to her to say he 
ituought she would be consulting her conveni- 
euce as well as her comfort by joining him in 
the cabin, where he generaily remained during 
the forenoon, as the storm would not long 
delay visiling us. 

*] must see the Luriei-berg,” was her an- 
swer. ** Will you tell him so ?” 

** Bui, madame will be wet through.” 

* What on eartn does that matter to him or | 
you?” she replied. stamping her pretty little 
ivot with impatience. 

**Had not madame, if she chooses to remain 
on deck, better enter the carriage ?” 

A pettish answer was springing to her lips— 
nay! it was on the tip of her tongue, but she 
suddenly looked at me, and said, mockingily : 

** Perhaps | eur does not like the wet.” 





* PardoD Me, bul i wave bee su Used Lo il | 


| and flashed on the brow of a quainti) 


}out by Nature as the background of a 


| **J am by no means such a ferocious student of 


| which prevents anything iike open ridicule of 
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lately in England, Madame La Comtesse, that 1 
scarcely ever notice it.” 

She apparently saw the mockery in my eye 
as it turned toward the large and scallerinug 
drops upon the deck, for she arose, and saying, 
“Well, I will get into the carriage,” took 
my arm, and requested me to assisi her into it. 


It was placed on the fere part of the deck, 
and I accompyanied her there. 

Atter enteril it, She turned, and inguired if 
I would not also take advant of its shelter 
during the coming storm, 1 did not for an 
instant hesitate in colplying vith this offer 
she had made me. 

Nor was it one whit too soon, 

Scarcely was I ensconced in the carriage, on 
the seat opposite that on which she was re- 


clining, than the deck was deluged with rain, 
while the thunder was pealing over our heads 
and reverberating from hill to hill, on either 
side of the river, with a grand and savage Con- | 
tinuity of sound, that was certainly enough to 
have terrified a lady of tolerably weak nerves. 
However, at the time of which I am speak- 
ing, all were swept trom the deck, save the 
captain and the man at the wheel, who were 


| obliged to face it, together with one unlucky 
| deck-passenger, who ensconced himself under 


the carriage, in which I and its fair mistress had 
already taken refuge. 

For a few moments we were both of us silent, 
and wrapped in the contemplation of the 
scene, until, at last. with a terrifically loud 
clap of thunder, whici followed one of 1 
most vivid flashes of lightni:g that ever, tor 
the moment, blinded my eyes, **the heart of 
the tempest burst,” and its momentary sirength 
was over. ‘The rain, of course, still fell, but 
scarcely in such a continucus torrent—the 
peals of thunder rang along the hi.ls at more 
distant intervals, and the waters of the river, 
though still convulsed with the rushing wind, 
were less violently disturbed. 

‘* Was it not grand ”” murmured the lady, as 
she still continued gazing on the rolling clouds 





| as they driited swiftly along the heavens. 


Instead of answering, I looked my assent, as 
we, both of us, watched the despersion of the 
sudden storm. 

Suddenly, a rich gleam of golden sunlight 
poured through a rent in the jagwed clouds, 

) 


bold and 
massive rock on the right side of the stream. 
As she saw it, the countess exclaimed : 

“That must be the Lurlei-berg.” . 

“It is so,” was my reply. 

I had registered the rock in my Memory as | 
a jormer acquailtance, 

* Does not the wild and broken character of 
its craggy front look as if it had been shapen | 


romance ?” 

‘That it certainly is supposed to have been— 
Madame La Conéesse! or, rather, of a fairy 
tale, if, indeeu, tradition warrants us in calling 
the Lorely a fairy.” 

“Ehi Mon Dieu! But I was not thinking 
about the Lorely, or or any of those antiquated 
fables which stud the shores of this lovely 
river more frequently and thickly than does its 
ruined castles.” 

“Rel” 

** Certainly not—monsieur !” 

** Of what, then, might I presume to inquire, 
was it that madame has been thinking ?” 

““Ot a little tale, which, very certainly, you 
could take not the slightest interest in.” 

** May I ask—why ?” 

“Oh! Its subject is much too modern to 
afford the slizhtest delight to a student of his- 
tory. I, whoam an admirer of De Balzac, and 
a perfect adorer of ‘Boz,’ may possibly be 
commonplace enough to take some pleasure in 
recalling it.” 

Let me own, I was so much amused by the | 
singular manner in which she had couple the | 
hames of those two authors together, that I 
scarcely noticed the much greater oddity of | 
** Boz,” then a comparatively young author, 
forming one of the chosen studies of a Russian 
lady, and it was only upon the following day 
that I heard from her, among the nine hun- | 
dred and ninety-nine languages, more or less, 
into which the * Pickwick Papers” had been 
translated, the Muscovite tongue held a very 
prominent place. What they could manage to 
do in Sclavonic with the piquantly Cockiey 
slang of Sam Weller was, of necessity, a marvel 
to me. However, even at this early date, it 
had certainly been rendered into Russian. 

**Let me assure you—madame,” I rejoined, 


history, and as I have managed somehow or 
other to relish De Balzac as well as to laugh 
considerably over Dickens, you will, perbaps, 
allow me to smile with you at your tule.” 

** But it is by no means a laughable one.” 

** How ?” 

‘On the contrary, it is serious and—yes, it 
is laughingly romantic.” 

* Then, might I ask how you come to cite 
the name of the English author, apropos of it” 

**He was simply a modern writer, and as my 
tale—so you bave chosen to cail it—is a 
purely modern one, I caught at his name for 
the purpose of proving to you it could in no 
way suit your taste.” 

** And pray— Madame La Comtesse, how came 
you to form such an opinion ?” 

** Because I saw you, a day or two since, lost 
in the study of Cing-Mars.” 

When she said this, I could not help smiling. 
Indeed, I should have laughed outright, but | 
that there is a spell about a pretty woman 





her litle niaiseries. To be branded asa studeni | 
of history, because, for the third or fourth time, 
1 had been reading one of the best French 
romances ever written, was too bad, and I | 
could not help telling her so. This was, how- | 


| ever, totally useless. I might as weil Lave at- 
| tempted to reason with a whirlwind, or talk 


sense with the thunder-storm which had Jon | 
swept over us. 

She was determined that I should be a stu- 
deut of history. 5 


found historian than luiyseil Wa 


|} tered rock frowned gloomily across the still 
|} chaiing stream, as | bent forward and listened 


| sold him as the torso of a Bacchante. 


So. for the nonce. I was one, and it was 
Settled by her, nemine contradicente, for my 
tongue was silenced, that Alfred de Vigny’s 
admirable novel was history of \he very bluest | 
kind. 

She cited the engraving from the French 
painting of Cing-Mars and his accomplices, in 
the boat behind the barge of the great Cardinal. 

*Was not Delaroche a painter of history ?” 

Yes! I was obliged to admit it. My admis- | 
sion was, however, qual fled w a very broad 
hint that the fair Russian, with her twinkling 
blue eyes, was, evidently. a much more pro- 





Chis quasi compliment somewhat mollified 
her earnestness, 

She received it as if it had been seriously in- 
tended, and by dint of entreaty, I at length 
succeeded in inducing her to narrate me the 
story to which she had previously alluded, 

We had by this time arrived in front of the | 
Lurlei-berg. its gray mass of torn and shat- 


to her tale. 

As it is quite good enough to bear repetition, 
I shall not feel the slightest compunction in 
repeating it, althoush I confess myself unable 
to impart to my readers that sauce to the dish 


Which was supplied vy her espieg/e manner, | er 
beawil gly orl ht e _® her fascinat ng sinile, 
very rosy lips, white if somewhat large teeth, 
toyether with a voice every accent of wiich 


Was wiusic, 
“*Lt me see,” said she; * I was then 


|} scarcely two years old, and I am now only 


twenty-five.” Her age was mulcted of at least | 
three of the years I had accorded it. **Con- 
sequently, it must have bee: some three and 
twenly years since, that my father possessed a 
young serif. His name was Ivanowitch. Of 
course, I cannot remember how 
my elder sister 811 he was 8s nyularly hand- 
some, No young Bayard in all L thuania—the 
estates of my father are in that province—could, 
possibly, have been better-looking. Straight 
and upright as a sapling-pine, with a broad 
forehead and a clear and brilliant eye, there 





he looked, but 





was enough promise in he boy, had he not 
| wanted both birth and jortune, to have created 
a future sensation in any court. Wasit nota 
pity he should have been born a seri? Eh! 


monsieur—I see you are smiling. You think, 
had he been as much ot a Tartar in his personal 
appearance as some of our nobility are, [ might 
not have said this. Perhaps you are right. 
There is a curious feeling in the better born 
which we cannot rid ourselves of, and | am far 
from being sure this feeling is not justifiable. 


Nevertheless, you must not imagine the beauty 








| of Ivanowitch was his only charm. Oh! dear 


—no! monsieur. The boy was a genius, Un-| 
like most of my countrymen at that period, my | 
father had a profound love for the Fine Arts. 
By permission of the Czar, he had resided jor 
many years in Italy, and had brought with him 
from that country several very fine paintings 
and a few choice sculptures. The mother of 
Ivanowitch had trom her youth been employed 
in the internal service of our household. Ivan, 
his father, had been for some time dead. He 
had been employed on the estate as a sort of 


| gamekeeper —a Russian gamekeeper, who | 


would have done duty as plowman, chasseur or 
watch-dog, if the convenience of his owner re- 
quired it. The boy necessarily resided with his 
mother in the house. He received, with my 
elder brothers and sisters, the elements of edu- 
cation, and, as he showed something which was 
more than talent, although my father did not 
then suspect its amount, had been permitted 
with them to acquire the French language. In | 
consequence of this, he was regarded by his 
mother’s companions, and such of the serfs on | 
the estate as knew him, as a youthful prodigy. | 
Necessarily, niy father had no idea of nermitting 
him to look higher than our household for the 
future. He had, nevertheless, noticed that the 
child—for he was no more—would spend hours 
in looking at the statues and busts which he | 


| had brought with him from Italy, and more es- 


pecially a very fine but mutilated torso, which 
he had purchased when at Naples. Ii had been 
Once or 
twice, when addressed by him, the boy had re- | 
plied with observations upon its beauty which | 
would have astonished my father had he not} 
entertained a profound contempt for the general 
run of juvenile prodigies, of whose i.l-success 
in life he bad seen so many examples.” 

** Not, surely—in Russia ?” 

“Eh! no!” she replied, without noticing the 
sarcastic inquiry in my tone; ‘in ‘the rest of | 
Europe. However, what was my paternal pro- 
prietor’s surprise, one morning, when he had | 
risen somewhat earlier than usual, and was | 
wand ring through the out-houses behind bis | 
mansion, to come upon a shed where some 
dozen of his serfs were gathered around an 
object they were contemplating with a rude ad- 
miration. He immediately advanced toward 
the group. As his step was heard, those who 
formed it gazed round and fell back. His eyes | 
tell upon the child Ivanowitch, who was ex- 
hibiting to them a model in clay. There was 
an exact copy ot the Bacchante. It was trans- 
lated, as an untaught Russian seems compelled 
to translate everything. Not a crack or blem- 
ish in the original but was reproduced in the 
clay. The fragment of neck and chin were | 
copied with a singular and scrupulous exacii- 
tude. A crack which ran across and disfigured 
the lower por.ion of the left side was given 
with a paintul minuteness. But with an equal 
faith and precision were the flowing outlines 
and won 'rous freshness of the Grecian chisel 
preserved in the copy. 

‘***Who has done this?” inquired my father, | 
as his glance fell on the model, in amazement. | 

* No one answered. 

‘** Have you ail become dumb. my children ” 
he again asked, and waited for a reply. 

**It was the boy—master,’ said one of the 
serfs, as he extended his hand toward Ivano- 
witch. 

* * Nonsense !’ exclaimed my father. ‘ This | 
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child’ Then laying bis hand thoughtfuly 
upon the boy’s head, he said to him: * Ivano- 
witch, you have never yel told meaiie. Have 
you done this ?” 

‘*The child trembled. For, kind as my father 
was generally to his serfs, the knout and the 
scourge were by no means entirely traditional 
upon his estates, and his temper was not in- 
variably inclined to show mercy to those who, 
he thought, needed correctiou. Ivanowitch 
had never yet been exposed to punishment— 


| corporal punishment, I mean—and he seemed 


to half dread the chance of receiving it, as he 
gazed wistfully into the face of my father, who 
again repeated the question : 

** Speak up, and speak honestly—my child ! 
Is it you who have done this ” 

**¢ Yes !—master.’ 

‘“*My father took the child by the hand and 
le! him away toward the house. He ques 
tioned him closely—found the boy’s mind was 
irresistibly set upon becoming a sculptor, and 
when he dismissed him with a handful of smail 
copper coin, told his body-servant to fetch the 
clay model and carry it carefully to his own 
study. When he had determined what to do, 
he again sent for [vanowitch and all the mein- 
bers of his family, about midday. 

*** Come here—Ivanowitch,’ he said, and the 
boy approaciied him. ‘I have been a good 
master to you. Have I not? 

“ What could the poor child say but—* Yes !" 

“**Well! Listento me. Ido not choose you 
to amuse yourself in this way any more.’ 

‘¢Then he drew the cloth, with which he had 
covered the model, from the wrought clay. It 
was standing upon the central table in the 
room. 

**And did Ivanowiich do this 
mother. ‘It is beautifully copied. 

*F All in the study had recognized its marvel- 
ous ftidellty. The boy siole up to her and 
kissed her hand, but without replying to her, 
my father continued speaking: 

**+Tvanowiteh, you are my serf. A sculptor 
would be useless to me, You are nine years of 
age, and able to work, You shall labor in my 
fields. Fedolorowitch will come for you to- 
morrow morning. You are a boy now, but, by 
proper training, will grow into a good laborer.’ 

** How very cruel ! cried out a litthe cousin 
of our family—somewhat younger than Ivano- 
witch, Who was on a visit to my sister.” 

{ inust admit that I agreed with the little 
cousin, and sai: so; but, without replying tou my 
observation, the countess wunperturbably con- 
tinued ; 

*** Be silent—Gregoriska Ornoff !’ uttered my 
father, in a cold, hard voice, as, taking up an 
ebony ruler, he crushed the moist clay of the 
model together and then tossed it out of the 
open window. * Now, Ivanowitch, you may go,’ 

“The boy neither cried nor wept. My mo- 
ther has since told me that she never saw so 
much self-command exhibited by a mere child. 
She remained with my father after the rest of 
us were gone. Ivanowitch had always been a 
favorite of hers, and she wished to lead ber 
husband to alter his determination. It was in 
vain. At least, she told my sisters when she 
again saw them, that her lord and master had 
convinced her he was right, and that the boy 
ought to be placed in the charge of Fedoloro- 
witch. So, upon the following morning, Ivano- 
witch left our dwelling.” 

I confess it struck me, at this moment, that 
the highly reputable sire of the countess was a 
brute—something immeasurably worse thun 
one of the regulation Cossacks which turn up 
occasionally upon the stage, and I was upon 
the point of telling her so; but she had such 
deliciously blue eyes, and was altogether so ir- 
resistiply captivating, that I checked the impulse, 
and she went on: 

**Tvanowilch had been removed some fifteen 
miles from us, and litile was seen of him, until 
on that day twelvemonth my father sent tor 
him to come to the house, and he came. He 
was browned by exposure, was some four 
inches taller than he had been, and looked 
stronger and hardier—so, at any rate, I have 


? asked my 








| been told. He entered my parent’s presence 
| with a stonier and more stubborn look than he 


had ever before borne. This passed without 
apparent notice. 

*** Boy ! said my father, ‘ Fedolorowitch has 
given me a good account of you. He says you 
are regular and honest, that you have not dis- 
obeyed my orders and have occupied yourself 
only with my labor. Is this so ” 

**Ivanowitch hesitated for a moment, and 
looked down upon the flooring. Then he raised 
his head and said: 

**During the hours allotted for work— 
muster !” 

*“** What do you mean—Ivanowitch ” 

‘**T could not keep from rising earlier.’. 

**To do what?” 

“*To model!’ replied the boy, in an almost 
defiant manner. 

““T knew you cii—-Ivanowitch ! and I respect 
you jor the trutii oi your answer. To-morrow 
lam evoing to St. Petersburg. I shall take you 
with me.’ 

* A sudden gleam of joy flashed from the 
lad’s eyes when he heard tiis. Then, it sub- 
sided into his previous stubbornness of look, as 
he listened to my father’s orders to remain in 
the house and prepare ior tis departure. My 
sister has told me that on this day he only an- 
swered her as a whipped serf might speak to 
his mistress. When she did not address him, 
he was silent; and even when sie spoke to 
him in French, he answered her on knee, by 
saying: 

“+A serf van only speak Russian.’ 

*On the tollowing morning he started with 
my father for St. Petersburg, and uo sooner 
were they gone than my mother told her elder 
children the secret she had hitherto, with dtt- 
culty, kept from them. Her husband had 
determined upon testing the love of Ivanowitchb 
for the art in which he had displayed so much 
talent, and had therefore sent him to laber un- 
der the eye of Fedolorowitch—to feed and work 
and sievwp like other serfs. The boy lad ful- 
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filled all the tasks given him, but had stolen 
his hours to practice his chosen caliing in from 
those which were allotted him for rest. Noy! 
she even showed them the models of sheep 
ind horses, Fedolorowitech, witb his black 
beard— this ored—and a model of my 
father himself, from memory. She has it now. 
It is uncommoniy like, but very grim.’ 


was ci 


’ 


*] scarcely wonder at that,” I muttered, 
almost involuntarily. 

‘Nor do I,” she re: lied, with a chiming 
laugh. ‘* However, all was henceforward to 


him. He was to go to Paris, 
Pradier—you, of course, know 
and become a great sculptor. 


be sunshine for 
to study under 
him by his work 
\ccordingly, to Paris my father took him, and 


in spite of his youth—he was barely ten years 
old, remember—Pradier, afier seeing one of 
his models—it Was made under Pradier’s own 
eyes in two hours and a half—consented to 
receive him. My sire had registered his free- 
com before taking him to Paris, provided 


ulply for his necessities, and left him there.” 
** He acted like a prince !” I exclaimed. 
‘*How should my father act otherwise ?” 
she exclaimed, with a look of daughierly pride 
in him, which was very becoming. 
The story—madame! has not come 
end,” IL said, as she paused. 


to an 


*Mon Dieu! No! It is not half finished 
yet. I must now pass over some eleven or 
twelve years, in which the boy had ripened 
into aman, and also had ripened into a prom- 


had passed eight years in 
The last three or four 

fact, he was more 
Was already 


ising sculptor. He 
the atelier of Pradier. 
were spent in Rome, In 
than a promising sculptor. He 
an artisi—monsieur! of standing 
tion, and prodigious things were argued of his 
fulure. As for my father, he had only seen 
] once during the time, and that in Paris. 
lvanowitch, however, corresponded with him 
rt larly, and after he had seen him on bis 
\ 


ana reputa- 


sit to Paris, had executed a model bust of him, | 


as his earlier model, 
likeness of the deur 


te 
ts, 


by no means so grim 
Indeed, it is a wonderful 
oid man. But, | must confine myself to fac 
or I shall never finish. 


In the Spring of the | 


year to which I have taken the liberty of carry- | 


ing you, he was in Vienna. My father had | 
been very urgent with him to return to St. 
Petersburg, and he was now on his way 


there. The young sculptor, wbo by virtue of 
his talent, which had now become extensively 
known, was received into the best society in 


Rome, had brought with him a letter of intro- | 
}an evident laugh in 


duction to Prince Metternich, from one of the 
Roman Cardinals. This letter procured him 


| 


an invitation to one of the weekly soirées of | 


the Princess, given during ihe season. On the 
evening he was present his attention was 
riveted by one of the most exquisite visions of 
femaie loveliness his artistic spirit had ever 
conceived, He was at once enthralled by the 
surpassing beauty, but even more, by a sirange 
vaviction which fell upon him, that he had 
elsewhere looked upon the bright and most 
peerless form. Where it was, it seemed in vain 
lor him to attempt recalling ; but as he gazed 
upon her he felt more assured he had 
viously seen her, and that she was riveted to 
is memory by one of those singularly indis- 
soluble of slight ties we can rare!y rid ourselves 
ot, But—what was it? It was in vain, he 
recalled every lady he had met with in the 
iudio of Pradier, or had received in his own 
awelier at Rome. He was unable to piace the 
countenance, which was still shining betore 
him with its wondrous loveliness. At length 


he turned to one of the younger Czartowskys, | 


to whom he had been earlier in the evening 
introduced—the young Pole chanced to be 
standing near him—and asked whether he 
would ‘have the kindness to inform him who 
this singularly beautiful creature was. 

***Yes ! replied Czartowsky; ‘she is indeed 
lovely. Butlam surprised you do not know 
her,’ 

**Why ? inquired Ivanowitch. 

*** Because she is your countrywoman.’ 

“At this instant it rushed upon his mind 
where he bad last seen her face. He knew 
that it was the face of the Gregoriska wbo 
iad taken his part, when my tather—as it then 
ippeared—had dealt so harshly with him. 
Che fair child had blossomed to her beautiful 
ind full-grown bloom, At that time her ex- 
quisite form and co.or had merely been in the 
bud. Gregoriska tad indeed been for more 
ihan four months, during which period she 

ad been residing with her parents, in Vienna, 
oue of the acknowledged belles—if not the 
leading one —of the Austrian 
course aD introduction was readily enough 
procured, Her father—my uncle—a general 





who had won his rank, at least as much by | 


service as family considerations, knew his 
history, and received him with frank geniality. 
Where there is talent, we, semi-barbarians as 
we are”—when she said this, her mouth and 
chin dimpled with a mocking smile—* recog- 
nize its equality with rank more readily than 
you civilized men of the world do. As for 
Gregoriska, she recognized him at once, when 
le was presented to her. Perhaps, she had 
recognized him before, for she blushed when 
he first spoke to her. Probably, Ivanowitch 
knew not the folly of which he had been guilty 
in welcoming her back to his heart. At all 
events, several weeks afterward he wrote to my 
jather—whom he had long regarded not merely 
as a patron, but as the father of his genius— 
trom Ebrenbreitstein, woither he bad accom- 
panied the family of Gregoriska. I have seen 
iuis letter—monsieur, and it is the letter of a 
uobleman by nature. In it, he announced his 
intention of immediately returning to St. Peters- 
burg. He bitterly reproached himself for his 
tulyin having consenied to make the excursion 
with the family of the general—told my father 
that Gregoriska was about to be married, and 
married well, to a wealthy Hungarian noble- 
ian, Who was to meet them on that day week, 
and had proposed to her pareut, tor her, during 
tueir residence in Vieuna. 


capital. Of} 


her,’ said my father, as he showed my mother 


ind sister the letter. 
**Poor lad! ex ed 
mother, 
**> He must be mad! cried my sister. 
*** Why so, Nathalie ?” demanded ny father, 


my tender hearted 


knitting his brows. 

**Is he not the son of a sert? asked my 
sister. 

* * Girl,” said my father, sternly—* Ivanowitch 


honored, as Grewvo- 


has genius, You would be 
riska is, by his even thinking, in love, of either 
of you.’ 
‘When we next heard of poor Ivanowitech, 
he was drowned in front of the Lurlei-berg !” 
* Drowner madame !” 
“Yes! Povero giovanetto ! With Gregoriska 
and one of her brothers—the eldest. He was, 


however, younger than she was.’ 

I must say that the style in which this was 
uttered both shocked and disgusted me. 
ley had embarked on an ailernoon’s ex- 
cursion up the river from Hammerstein, or 
some other euphonious *stein’—l am sure | 
forget the name—where their party had been 
Good heavens! the countess was 
actually attempting to jest while talking of it 





staying” 





—‘and a sudden storm came up. It was 
such @ sharp squall as that which has just 
broken over us. Their boat was one of the 
flat-bottomed shells which are used on the 


By some mismanagement on the part 
boatmen, it was run the current 
which eddies round the outer rock—that one, 
You can see it now. plainly enough.” 

She leaned from the window of the carriage, 
in spite of the drops of water which were still 
falling from its root, and pointed toward it, 


Rhine. 
of the 


n 
InLO 


*T see it—maduame ! 

** Tt struck on the rock, and capsized instantly. 
There were two boatmen in it, with Gregoriska 
and her brother—a boy of ten years of age—no 
more.” 

** And Ivanowitch ?” 

* Of course—monsieur !” 

* And they were all drowned ?” 

*“One of the boatmen was picked up, some 
twenty miles down the stream, on the following 
morning. They said his skull was completely 
smashed in—not a feature could be recognized. 
He had been an old soldier, and had a medal, 
or something of that sort, by which he was 
recognized.” 

** And the rest were drowned ?” 

** So, at any rate, the journals said.” 

As I looked at her biue eyes, there was such 

them, I could not help 
Besides. she had merely 
stated--**so tbe journals said.” I concluded 
thai Madame Za Comtesse was not so hard- 
hearted as I had, a moment since, fanced, and 
asked her whether there was no more of the 
story to tollow. 

**What more would you have ?” 

‘“*Simply—madame, I cannot believe you 
have so stony a heart as to permit yourself to 


doubting the fact. 


| laugh.” 


pre- | 





“Now, I am -monsieur! I have not 
laugaed.” 

** At all events. you have smiled—madame !” 

** And what if I did smile ?” 

“You,” I said, gazing into her eyes, with a 
spice oi tenderness in my own, which was not 
altogether warranted by the curious intimacy 
which had, in a few days, so drolly sprung up 
between us. ** couid never have smiled at such 
a termination to the tale you have just told ine. 
Besides, the belle Gregoriska was your cousin.” 

‘*She very certainly was so.” 

‘‘ Therefore, I feel convinced that the end of 
the historiette is yet— 

** Historiette ! monsieur ?” 

“T cannot believe it a tragedy.” 

‘“*Well! as I see you are determined not to 
let it end in a sound and orthodox manner, 
apres la mode de Cing-Mars, I may as weil con- 
fess to you that my cousin, Gregoriska, is now 
married, and living at Paris. Indeed, I have 
seen her there within the last month.” 

‘“*T was certain of it—with Ivanowitch !” 


sure— 


‘With Monsieur Jean Metzer—the great 
sculptor.” 
‘- A Russian—Jean, Ivan, Ivanowitch! What 


an idiot I have been! Why, I know him and 
Grego—No ! I though’ her name was Giudetta.” 

**Why did you think so ?” 

‘**T am sure | can’t tell—madame. Bvt her 
black eyes and hair, and whole style of beauty 
are——” 

‘So very Italian ?” 

““Well—yes !” I said, hesitatingly. 

Clapping her little hands together, the blue- 
eyed countess gave utterance to a ringing 
laugh. 

‘“*What would Gregoriska say ?” 

‘Jean Metzer would, I am sure, justify me 
in my opinion. But now—madame,” I con- 
tinued, after a short pause, “ pray, proceed.” 

“You see—Ivanowitch was a powerful 
swimmer, and managed, after some terrible 
exertion, to get out of the current which sept 
round the rock. Luckily, the boat had struck 
against the lower end, and diverged from it 
toward the centre of the stream. As he found 
himself floating in comparative security, he 
recalled his senses, and realized that he had 
possibly lost all which made lite precious—at 
the moment, 1 mean—to him. Atterward,” 
she said, with a mutinous sbrug of 
shoulders, ** Art might heave replaced Love. He 
hesitated whether it wonld not be as well for 
him to drown also. Searcely had the thought 
cros-ed his mind, than he saw a portion of a 
white dress drawn by the waves from beneath 
the boat. He at once deemed Gregoriska must 
be in it. How, he could not imagine, as the 
boat was floating down the river, bottom upper- 
most. A score or two of vigorous sirokes 
brought him beside it, and by powerful exer- 
tions— despair,’ he said, * gave him strength ’— 
ne succeeded in righting it. When the boat 
had struck the rock, the fore part 
stove in, and the mast had fallen right across 
my cousin. It had, fortunately, in falling, 
entangled iiself with the corduge which torus 





***The boy bas famcied himself in love with | the backs of the seats for passengers, and, con- 


her | 


had been | 


sequently. Grecoriska was saved, 
enol L the fi. broken as it was, 


! k ol the river. He then got on the 





ook Gre ka from the boat, and bor 
her to the only cottage w in sight. The oid 
German Frav, whom he found, alone, within it, 
asserted she was de ch was posi- 
tive, with better reason, as it proved, that she 
wus not, Friction, some twei and a 
good deal of jove—I suppose the last only 


put her to bed, 
iy there tor 


se—save tor 


old woman 
her remalni! 


she 


The 
upon 
hours. When 
the bruises which the fall « 
on her right arm and side—she had entirely 
recovered from the immersion. 
Dressed in the Sunday garments of her 


rev ved ber, 
and insisted 
; Some again re 


/f the mast had lef 


elect of her 


empo- 


rary hostess’s eldest daughter, in spite of the 
| tears she shed for the supposed loss of her 
brother, she appeared to Ivanowitch more 
lovely than ever. Somehow, I suppose, the 
| red petticoat, blue stockings and wooden 
shoes, with the moisture in her black eyes, 
gave Ivanowitch a courage he never had 


se, never have had. 
have fitted a lover of 


otnerw 


mich 


before, and might, 
With a dash that 
the olden times, he plunged into what he 
previously shrunken fromm. He emptied his 
heart. He told her he had always remembered 
her, and had loved her from the day he had 
again Vienna, Poor fellow! It 
weeks before. Now, you see, 
been saved from drowning 


Sech her if 


was only six 
| Gregoriska had just 
—lher brother, as they believed, had been quite 
drowned, and she——” 

‘“*Then, her brother was saved, too ?” 

‘** Will monsicur allow me to proceed? And 
she thought, it may very well be imagined, 
that she would like to be preserved from all 
chance of drowning in the future. So, first, 
they prayed for the boy’s soul in company, and 
then they agreed to run away together, 
Luckily, Ivanowitch had his pocket-book with 
him, and it happened to be well-stocked—as 
he himself told iwe—with the larger portion of 
he payment for three busts he had received, 


before quitting Rome, from a werithy English- 
man. The notes had been well soaked with 


water—but an artist is never at a loss. de 
dried and separated them carefu'ly, and early 
upon the following day they were upon the road 
to Paris.” 

‘* But—madame ! what did they do for pass- 
poris ?” 

**Oh !—Matter-of-fact Englisliman or Ameri- 
can! What a question! Do you not know 
that money will pass a man or a woman a!most 
anywhere, provided the police are not aciually 
at their heels ?” 

At this time, I did not know it, but may 


countess was quite right, 

‘* When they arrived in Paris, they had some 
difficulty in finding a priest of the Greek Church. 
They were neither of them Roman Catholics, and 


Russian Embassy. 
were married. Three weeks after this, the 
parent of Gregoriska received a letter at 
Vienna, to which city he had returned. It was 
from his daughter, and had followed him, 
through Prussia, back to Austria. At first, he 
was irrepressibly delighted to find she was 
living. Then he was furiously indignant to 
find she married any one but the husband he 
had selected for her. Finally, he determined 
upon forziving her. This, the more, as he had 
recovered his boy, who bad been picked up by 
the men upona raft which was descending the 
Rhine, and resuscitated by icein, Without 
love. Necessarily, there iad some one 
to leave every kopeck 0: supe to, and 
none of it need go to the liter who was 
married to a man who had been a serf, and 
was only a sculptor.” 


question to her, which had been revolving in 
my mind ever since she had mentioned her 
father’s reproof to her sister’s pride. But, to 
tell the truth, I scarcely knew how to shape it; 
and just at that instant, her aged spouse 
approached the carriage, leaning on the arm 
of his French valet. 

As I looked out from the carriage, 1 saw that 
the clouds had driven entirely past. 

The Lurlei-berg was already far behind us, 
and the lovely banks of the Rhine were bathed 
in the now iresh but gorgeous sunshine of a 
Summer noon. 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

Salon of President Thiers’s Summer 
Residence at Trouville. 

Our illustration represents a l’residential reception 
in the Chalet Cordier, which has been previously 
described in our columns, and which during the past 
Sumer bas been the residence of M. ‘Thiers. It is 
located at Trouville, one of the most fashionable and 
popular watering-places of France. 

Woodsplitters’ Road in the Vosges, 
Alsace-Lorraine. 


The woodsplitters of the Vosges are a race distinct 
in thems ilves—a rugged, earnest, independent and 
abstemious set of people, who pursue their laborious 
calling amid some of the grandest mountain scenery. 
‘heir method of getting the wood which they 
have cut, split and stacked, from the inaccessible 
heights where grow the trees trom which they ob 
tain it, to the bottom of the mountains, is by con- 
structing a sort of bridge or *“‘ ladder’ of wood, ata 
gradual descent, down which the loaded sleigh 
glides, and which is guided from the front, as shown 
in the engra\ing. ‘The load is generally a cord of 
wood. ‘This is the most dangerous part of the whole 
business, and the hardy woodsplitter often loses his 
liie atit. The whole road :s like a long, interminable 
ladder, and in case one of the rungs or cross-pieces is 
broken, down the man’s foot goes, and the sleigh, 
having nothing to stop its momentum, rides over him, 
crushing him to death. 


The Cowthorpe Oak. 


The noble oak of Cowthorpe, depicted in our en- 
graving, does not derive its interest from tradition or 
local circumstances. As old as the oldest oak in Eng- 
land, .t is of course rich in the associations which 
| antiquity gives, while it has higher claims than any 

other tree to our notice, from its size and grandeur. 

it is no! ouly a remnant of the forests of Ancient 

Britain, bul Lue Inouarch amongst the kings o/7 trees. 
| Not only has it outlived al! ite contemporaries, but it 


The 





By dint of ! has outgrown them ; 


had | 


| of July he 


affirm. from subsequent actual experience, the | 


for very obvious reasons, dared not apply at the | 
But find one they did, and | 





I was about to put a tolerably impudent | 


and in it we poss'bly see the 


0 living organism, as well as the largest oak, in 


I inl. For upward of 1,000 years it has kept 
the vital spark, it has ate and drank of the 
| it pabulum in the soil through the Same roots, 
D has retur 1 the sap to the roots through the 
s. Is there any other created structure 
1s performed the 1 ‘tions of vitlall'y for that 
I Five times has York Minster—man’s work— 
len in half the time. Cowthorpe, where the old oak 
grows, isas ired village two miles east of the 
great north roa , between \Vctherby and Borobridge, 
and only three miles di from the former place 
It is situate! on th in f the River Nidd, a few 
mi before it joins the Ouse. The highway only just 
touches the village, which iuns off at righ ngles 
and forms a cul de sac, at the very end of whichis 
the Church, the Old Hall, and t.e¢ Great Oak, all of 
Which are on the same fertile meadow, half encircled 


by the river. 
Artillery Experiments at Trouville. 


Very interesting experiments with several new 
pieces of artillery have been made recently at Trou 
ville, France, in the pres of Pr ent Thiers, a 
number of hich officials of State, and a committee of 


military officers, ‘The resuits have been kept secret 
from the public, but they a understood to have 
given satisfaction to all who witnessed them. The 
battery was composed of picces of four and seven, 
and several Swiss sof anew model. The runge 
wis 00 meters, and the mark was a bark anchored 
off shore. 

Itinerant Theatre in the Environs of 

avis. 

During the fine Summer and Fall weather, festivities 
and al sresco entertainments of all kinds are con- 
stantly going on in the charming suburban towns, 
villages and hamlets in the environs of Paris. One 
of the most popular species of amusement is the 
perijatetic theatre under canvas, The periormances 
are mostly vaudevilles, spectacular pieces, tableaux 

The paride and procession, as they go 
place to another, attracts the inhabitants 
along the line of march, and is the signa! for all the 
small boys, idlers and farmers’ lads to turn out in full 
force to view the gorgeous spectacle 





The French Minister to China at the 
Arsenal, Foo-Chow. 


M. de Geofroy, French Minister to China, has been 
visiting the different ports of that Empire open to for- 
eign commerce, with a view to ascertaining their mili- 
tary footing, harbor defenses, arsenals, etc. On the Ist 
arrived at Foo-Chow, and was received 
in great state by the viceroy or governor of the town. 
He thoroughly inspected the Franco-Chinese arsenal, 
in which there are sixty Frenchmen, besides the 
Chinese force. This arsenal would compare favorably 
with some first-class European ones. It has workshops 
and training-schools—all under the superintendence 
of skillful and experienced French engimeers and 
officers. 





PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
Pivs TX. has an elder brother who has just 
entered on his 90th year. 
Sir Sypney Warertow is to be 
Lord Mayor of London. 
Henrr Rocuerort is reported to be dying 
in his island prison, New Caledonia. 


the new 


Grxera BornstDEis spoken of as Minister 
to Russia in place of Governor Curtin. 

Tue Delta Phi fraternity have erected a 
new society hall at Dartmouth College. 

GENERAL Espartiero has 1 med his po- 
sition of member of the Spanish Senaie. 

Soruern has been elected a trustee of the 
Royal General Theatrical Fund, in place of Charles 
Dickens. 

A woumBer of French priests are said to 
purpose following Frere Hiyacinthe’s matrimonial ex- 
ample. 

Victor Hvco has been nominated bv the 
Republicans of Algiers for member of the French 
Assembly. 

Queen Victoria is to be further commem- 
orated by a statue in Victoria Square Garden, at 
Montreal. 

Rev. Orar Onesen, a celebrated preacher 
of Northern Norway, was recently beheaded for 
poisoning his aged mother. 

Bostontan Baptists are making great pre- 
parations for the reception of the Kev. Hugh Stowell 
Brown, trom England. 

THe Empress of Austria writes to a 
woman’s club at Vienna: ‘ Ladies, keep away from 
politics. There is nothing but misery in it.” 

Epwarp Tompkins, of San Francisco, has 
given $50,000 worth of land to the California Uni- 
versity, \o endow an Oriental professorship, 


Harrier Martineau and five other English 


| women have petitioned the House of Commons to dis- 
pense with the “cat” as a means of punishment. 
i 


Tur “ Evangelical Conference ” has deputed 
Professor Merle d'Aubigné, of the German Theological 
School, to prepare an Address to the ‘*Vld Catholics.” 


Tue Shah of Persia will visit Europe next 


| year, on a scale of more than Oriental magnificence, 


and preparations are already being made for the 
grand tour. 

Tue remains of Henry Hein. the great 
German poet, will be transferred, in November next, 
from Pére-la-Chaise, in Paris, where he was buried in 
1558, to Hamburg. 

Kart Rosser. was 80 recently, and is 
the only survivor of the House of Commons of 1813, 
when he first took his seat. 

Tuters refuses to reimburse the railway 
companies for the traveling expenses of Gambetta‘s 
administration during the war. 

GENERAL Francis A. Warker, Comnmnis- 
sioner of Indian Affairs, has been offered the Profes- 
sorship of the Sheitield Scientific School at Yale Col- 
lege. 

Ir is rumored that the Italian Government 
is going to give the Pantheon at Rome for a place of 
Protestant worship. This is the most ancient church 
in the Eternal City. 
Four young ladies of Cincinnati are econ- 
testants for the silver cup premium offered for the 
best and most skillfully darned socks at the fair of 
Wood County, W. Va. 

By command of Her Majesty Queen Vie- 
toria, the Summer distribution of oatmeal to the poor 
on the Balmoral estates, in Scotland, look place at 
Abergeldie Mansion recently. 

Tur Pope has appointed Rev. Mr. Vaughan 
to be Bishop of Sa’ford, England. Father Vaughan 
was recently connected with the iission for the 
spiritual instruction of the colored people in the 
United States. 

Tue three faith in the 
Christian world were represented by the three sove 
reigns at Berlin. T! mp Germany is a 
Protestant; the Fimpecror of Austiia is a Roman 

ttholic ; and the Luiperor of Russia is of the Greek 
Church. 
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LOOKING FORWARD. 


\ Titu hopeful eyes turned futureward we stand, 


Doing our work, not blessed, but content; 

And though but rarely lovinv, hand meets hand, 

From heart to heart love’s messages are sent. 
Our present life is twilight, calm and still, 


Wherein we watch and wait the morrow’s light, 


And finish daytime tasks with right good will, 


For this shall make our harvest sunshine bright. 


Oh, blessed reaping-time of love long sown ; 
Oh, golden harvest to be gathered in; 

Oh, happy day when love shall claim his own, 
Oh, perfect rest our fearless wills shall win. 

Oh, blessed future, dimly seen but dear, 

And blessed tim«¢ it daily brings thee near. 


We have no time for foolish sighs and tears! 
No room in all our lives for vain regret; 

No need to mourn the Spring-time of our years, 
No past to haunt, no sorrow to forget, 

For our great love has drawn a curtain dense 
Across the years that seem so far away, 

And all our past is hidden ; we commence 
A truer, better living from to-day. 

Not yet the currents of our lives may meet, 
And mingling, broaden to a stream of joy, 
But peace is ours; and love serene and sweet, 

Shall conquer care, and soothe the world’s annoy. 
So, on this vantage-ground of patient love 
We take firm footing. What shall us remove? 


HARD LUCK. 
BY 
C. SHACKELFORD. 


CHAPTER XXXV.—AN UNEXPECTED FACE. 

T must be confessed that a fee ing of protound 
gratification possessed me, waoen I read the 
detailed account of the trouble through 


which my double had so safely and triumphantly | 


passed, and which, with me, would have pro- 
bably ended in imprisonment. 


My plan was working charmingly, though I | 


feared that many such unpleasant adventures 
might deprive me of Arthur Flynt’s co-opera- | 
tion. I had put innocence in the guise of sup- 
posed guilt. The point to be won was to have 
innocence successful in the end. 

The mission Arthur Flynt had asked, in his 
report, that I should perform for him, was no 
easy undertaking for a young man unaccus- 
tomed to society, and withal morbidly sensitive 
and bashful in the presence of women. 

Whether this peculiarity of disposition was 
born in me, I cannot say. That it had existed 
ever since I can remember, had been demon- 
strated beyond question on a hundred different 
occasions. Therefore, I regarded the errand 
as one from which I would gladly have been 
relieved. I put off the visit from day to day, 
until nearly a week had passed, and Jonger 
delay would have been unjust and uncivil to 
both parties, if it were not that already. During 
this period of hesitation, I had twice walked 
past the house which bore the street-number 
given as the house of Miss Primrose. It wasa 
plain brick dwelling, placed far enough back 
from the street to give room for a handsome 
flower-plot and grouping of shrubbery. In 
Summer that little piece of ground must have 
been lovely, with its masses of flowers and its 
well-kept Jawn. On the door of the comfort- 
ably appearing house was a plate bearing the 
name, J. M. Primrose. This purposeless re- 
connoitring ended, there still remained my 
duty of delivering the letter. To this I finally 
mustered enough spirit to devote an evening. 

Donning my best wardrobe, and having had 
my hair artistically arranged, I hastened with a 
faint heart to the dwelling mentioned, The 
servant who opened the door said Miss Prim- 
rose was at home, and I was asked into the 
parlor, to await the delivery of my card, and 
the appearance of the lady. I had barely time 
to notice that the room was handsomely fur- 
nished, more with a view to comfort than dis- 
play, when the door opene¢, and there appeared 
a young lady of not more than twenty-two or 
three years of age, of medium height, full 
figure and handsome face, whose thick brown 
hair was rolled back and coiled in a regal 
manner at the back of her head. In her face 
was revealed such beavty, such frankness of 
expression, such goodness of heart, that I at 
once felt at ease. As we neared each other, I 
saw come over that face, like a cloud, an ex- 
pression of displeasure. At the same instant 
she spoke: 

“This is not right, Arthur. to come here 
under an assumed name, after the result o1 our 
last meeting.” 

Having said this, she seemed about to retire 
from the room. 

‘*Miss Primrose will pardon me, I hope, if I 
am too bold in asserting that she is mistaken 
as to my identity. and that I am really Mr. 
Goidant. and not Mr. Flynt.” 

‘* Indeed ?” she asked, turning quickly to look 
at me again. ‘* Your voice is different, though 
similar, and you are deliberate in speech, where 
he is impetuous. But your face remarkably 
resembles his ; remarkably,” repeating and em- 
phasizing the word as, with polite surprise, she 
studied my features witl. her large brown eyes. 
**T ask your forgiveness Mr. Goldant, for my 
rudeness.” 

“The mistake is a very natural one,” I re- 
plied, “although I had not thought, upon 
coming here. of the probability of its occurring 
to you. We look very much alike, as I have 
found from my experience as a stranger here.” 

“Please be seated,” said Miss Primrose, mo- 
tioning me toward a tempting easy-chair. 
** Are you not a relative of Mr. Flynt’s ?” she in- 
quired. 

“Simply an acquaintance, lately made,” I 
answered. ‘* But I have come here this even- 
ing for him, to deliver a letter.” Again the 
shadow came over the face, and I stopped. 

“I am annoying you, I think,” I remarked. 

‘Oh, po! not so bad as that,” she said; “I 
will listen to you.” 

“If there is wrong or misunderstanding in 
this matter, 1 beg you to believe me innocent 


| 
a 


- 
| 





| of any purpose but that of doing Mr. Flynt a| quiry. for the purpose of ascertaining whether 


kindness. He is now traveling in another 
I made his acquaintance just before his 


State. 
departure, through this resemblance between 
us. which you yourself observe. I suppose 
that, because he has no other person whom he 
in his disgrace cares to trouble, he has re- 
quested me to act as his embassador.” 

* There is no blame against you, believe me!” 
urged Miss Primrose, putting the letter I had 
brought upon the table. She then began to 
converse upou other topics, with polite inquiries 
as to my opinion of the town, its people, and 
so forth. 
the moment she entered the room, her face and 

| her gestures seemed dimly familiar, as if I had 
noticed them years before, and they had made 
a strong impression upon me. Yet, for a little 
while I could not recall when or where, if at 


all, they had been noticed; and it is likely I | 


could not have fixed them at all had she not 

|} casually mentioned Lakeville. and occasional 
visits thereto. That was the key to the closet 
of my memory, and I swung open the door. 

**About ten years ago,” I began, suddenly 
changing the subject, **I was at the Lakeville 
Opera House. In the dress circle, second tier, 
about half-way between the centre aisle and 
the boxes, sat a lady, a gentleman and a young 
lady—or a girl, if you choose 
mass of dark vrown curls. Her dress, as near 
as | can remember, was of some thin material, 
of a shade of blue, with an overgarment of 
black lace. Next to her sat the gentleman, 
mi 'dle-aged, stout, with a heavy gray mustache. 
The play was * Macbeth,’ and——” 

‘Surely I must have been that girl,” she 
laughed, and the gentieman, my friend in Lake- 
ville. it was my firs! night at the theatre, and 
I was beside myself with pleasure and excite- 
ment. And you—where were you ?” 

“In the gallery, Miss Primrose.” 

‘Ah!’ in a disappointed tone. 

‘“*T am not ashamed to acknowledge that I 
was a poor boy then, fighting for existence on 
the streets.” 

‘** An orphan, Mr. Goldant ?” 

“An orphan !” 

“ How strange you should notice and remem- 
ber ye one of hundreds, and a litile gir) !” 

I don’t think so; for the picture, to me, 
as a pleasant one. I did not forget it for 
ears. I have never forgotten it, you see.” 

* That was a long time ago,” she said, ab- 
sently, and at the same instant putting her 
hand, unintentionally it seemed to me, on the 
letter I had brought. 
brought me to myself, and with an apology for 


detaining her so long, | arose, unwillingly, to go. | 


“T am in debt to Mr. Flynt fora very pleasant 
half-hour, as he propbesied,” I said. 


She merely bowed her head, but her lips had | 


a smile upon them as she replied: 

‘IT could retort that you might easily have 
been passed upon me as a most excellent coun- 
terfeit. 
original, the claim to which you can argue with 
Mr. Flynt.” 

Then followed the ‘* good-evenings,” and a 
minute later I was walking toward my lodgings, 
with a heart feverish with a passion dormant 
for years, but now magically awakened. A 
hopeless love it was, probably—remembering 
that Mr. Flynt had preceded me—but none the 
less intense and abiding. This visit was a re- 
plenishing of the fire at the altar of my devo- 
tion ; my boyish affection now blossomed into a 
man’s strong passion, and from that night my 
life began to change. 


CHAPTER XXXVI.—A RICOCHET. 


During this conversation, in fact, from | 


—withamagnificent | 


But the act at once | 


For that, however, I will forgive the | 


the Government was doing the fair thing by 
| home industry, and if not, then there was to be 
an effort to have something done that would 
| be fair. I did not see the party until, at al- 
|} most the last moment, they came into the 
| office with the president of the company, to 
get some statistics which he requested me to 
make out as speedily as possible. I had not 
noticed any of them particularly as they passed 
in to the private office. The last footing was 
being put down, when a hand was put upon my 
shoulder. Looking up, there stood at my side 
a fat, heavily-bearded man, who evidently was 
| a jolly old soul—if a man can be called old at 
forty or thereabouts—with a merry twinkle in 
| his eye. and a smile tugging at the corners of 
his mouth. 

‘I can’t be mistaken,” 
ning to shake with a laugh—such as pervades 
the body of all good tat men when they are 
| tickled—**1 can’t be mistaken in you, though 
3 haven’t seen you for years—not since you 
| were a boy. Ain’t your name Goldant—Ralph 
Goldant ?” 

My first thought was, 
and I felt my face burn as if with shame. But | 
I mastered my tongue sulliciently to say that 
| my name was Goldant. 

By Jove! you’ve forgotten me! Now, that 
is was? ! But you'd remember my wife, if you 
saw her, I'll bet. Bless your heart, man. you 
must know me—Pekin—Augustus Pekin—w} 0 
gave you a lift one time when you needed it.’ 


hand with a hearty grip. 
* Tf I couldn’t remember your face, that has 
changed so tauch, it was not because I have 


does me good to see you, sir.” 

‘Thank you! thank you! And you're here 
—a good, honest young fellow, I know. I’m 
glad of that!’ and he rattled on with such 
rapidity, that I could not squeeze in a word 
edgewise. When he hauled off tor breath, I 
ventured to ass him about his wife. 
| ‘¢Splendid health, Ralph. You must come 

up and see us, She used to wonder, once ina 
| while, what had become of you; and I know 

she’ll be mighty glad to see you. We're stop- 
| ping at Primrose’s, up-town.” 
“ Primrose’s ?” | asked, in an eager voice 
| which I was thankful he did not notice—‘ J. 
| M. Primrose, on Pierpont Street, Mr. Pekin ?”’ 

“The same. Gad! You must come up to- 
night, without fail. There’s a regular heart- 
crusher there, too, Ralph, and you must come 
up and make her acquaintance. I know you'll 





side with his thumb, and rolled out an oily 
laugh a yard long. ‘*Why don’t you say you’il 
come, eh ?” 

“You haven’t given me a chance,” I an- 
| swered, laughing, and with my heart beating 
like a trip-hammer. ‘Certainly, I will go, and 
I thank you for the invitation.” 
| Little did he suspect the truth, and that for 
| that very invitation I would have given a great 
| deal more than I was worth. It was what I 
| had longed for in vain for many weeks. It did 
seem as if Mr. Pekin always brought me good 
luck, and put my unlucky star in the ascend- 
ant. Surely it was so in this case. Go? I 
would pass through fire and water, that I might 
meet Emma Primrose again ! 

The slow hours did drag themselves along, 
and evening found me in the presence of Mrs. 
Pekin, who was giving me a warm welcome. 
She appeared still handsome, notwithstanding 
the years that had passed since I had seen her, 
and udded cares in the shape of numerous 





\ HAT a dull existence I led fora little while | 

in thattown! Spring was creeping over 
the land like a delightful dream; but in the 
dark and dismal office of the mill, 1 could see 
nothing but the great yard, the buildings that 


small Pekins. Apparently she was as glad to 
see me as I was to see her husband and hefself, 


| asking me many questions about myself and 


my past life. I was glad, however, that the 
conversation was changed by the appearance 
of Miss Primrose, who came into the room in 





made a wall on three sides, the operatives 
coming and going, the slant of the sunlight | 
against the west windows until they glowed like 
burnished copper and dazzled the eye with the 
glare of their illumination; sometimes the 
sound of twittering birds in the eaves, or the 
merry cries of children at play, rose above the 
hum of machinery, and floated into the dingy 
office with the balmy south wind. 

What I saw of change, from rigorous wintry 
days to springtime throbbing with the won- 
drous pulsations of awakening life, was seen 
only in the early morning or in the lengthening 
twilight. 

The rest of the time, my pen scratched down 
page after page of account-books, and no day 
seemed long enough to permit the finishing of 
work that increased with the business of the 
establishment. The prisoner in his ceil, who 
could etch delicate pictures of life upon his 
walls of stone, or study the labors of an insec , 
seemed a happier man than I, working out 
dull, stupid problems in my busy trade. At 
times this stagnation became so unbearable, 
that I would half resolve to return to Verity & 
Co., tell all, and then and there settle my indebt- 
edness to the law, if such indebtedness could 
be proved against me. But, as if in defiance, 
always loomed up belore my vision the disgrace 
of the trial, the lampblack limning of the Press, 
that carries an accusation of crime before the 
world months before it can be disproved. I 
must wait for the truth to grow out of the false. 
If I had read the papers of Lakeville, much of 
my mental disquiet might have been avoided, 
as afterward appeared. But I pertinaciously 
avoided them, with a cowardly feeling that I 
now blush to acknowledge. As no one had dis- | 
covered me, it seemed as if my likeness—Flynt 
—was bearing the burden of my trouble and 


her graceful way, and was coming towce'd me 
with a smile of recognition, when tie Honor- 


| able Augustus attempted the role of introducing 


us by saying: ‘*‘ Miss Emma Primrose— Mr. 
Ralph Goldant !” whereupon we both bowed 
and smiled. 

‘IT say, Ralph, do you remember what Mrs. 
Pekin told you while you were at the hotel at 
Lake Side, when you ran out of the room so 
suddenly ?? said Augustus, 

‘Certainly. She stated that she had a sister 
handsomer than herself, which I, with good 
reason, thought impossible.” 

‘* Well, Miss Emma here is that little sister. 
That shows that, among my wife’s many 
accomplishments, she tells the truth.” 

‘“‘ But never unwillingly,” said Mrs. Pekin. 

While this little dialogue was going on, Miss 
Primrose had seated herself, and listened, with 
a little deeper flush, I thought, but without 
speaking. 

I ventured to suggest to Mr. Pekin that I had 
met his sister-in-law before, which made him 
open his eyes, and remark that “there was no 
getting ahead of you young fellows ?” 

‘* Come, Em! a tune before I go down-stairs !” 
he cried; ‘“‘give us something like a rouser ! 
When your sex gets its rights without the alloy 
of its wrongs, you Know, and the Arcadian days 
are yours, we’ll tum-tum the piano for you ;” 
and the jolly man stretched himself on the 
lounge to enjoy the music. 

Miss Primrose proceeded to unload the 
strings of the instrument of a large amount of 
unsuspected melody. Every touch she gave to 
the keys evoked a sound of harmony. She 
whirled through medley after medley of lively 
tunes, and ended her concert by singing a 
plaintive song of life and death. 

‘You've put dancing before mourning,” said 
Mr. Pekin, with a sigh, **and I shall go away 





leading my pursuers away from me. I say it 
seemed so, for I had no knowledge of his 


whereabouts since his report from Cleveland, | 


given a month before the time of which I write. 

One bright, warm day in April, a party of | 
gentleman, most of them strangers jiu the 
town, came down to the mill, They were 
tariff, or anti-tariff men. I forget which..and at 
the request of the company, made a visit of in- 


sad at heart.” 

‘Not if I can help it,” replied the player, 
running her fingers over the keys, and working 
out an intricate and droll tune waich set every- 
| body to laughing. 

“ That’s the last of the series !” she exclaimed, 
| whirling round on her stool so as to face us. 
| Thanks !” said Augustus, getting siowly on 





said the man, begin- | 


**T’m found out at last !” | 


I instantly dropped my pen, and caught his | 


forgotten your kindness,” I declared. ‘It | 


admire her ;” and he gave me a stab in the | 


“T'll leave you, Ralph, if you'll ex- 
The ladies will make amends for my 
which, he immediately dis- 


his feet. 
cuse me. 
absence ;” saying 





appeared. 
It -eemed to me that that was the shortest 
evening I ever knew. There was no cessation 


to happy conversation and music. I was like 
a schoolboy. My heart overflowed with feel- 
ings of happiness and joy. Miss Prii.rose 
talked so easily and eloquently that it required 
a desperate effort for me to make up my mind 
when to depart 

Nota wor d passed between us about Arthur 
Flynt—though my previous visit was referred 

to—until the minute of my departure. Then 
she asked: 

| ‘Have you heard from Mr. Flynt lately? 
and how is he getting along ?” 

‘*T am sorry to say I have not heard from 
|him. I haven’t the slightest idea where he is 
or what he is doing.” 

That disposed of the subject. 

To my great delight I was invited by her to 
call again. and with a heartiness that convinced 
me the request was not one of mere formality. 
Mrs. Pekin reiterated the compliment, saying 
| that herself and husband would be there for a 
| week longer, and that I must not be at all 
| cove monious with them, but come as often as 

convenient. 

Taking everything into consideration, I de- 

| 8ce nded the front steps in a state of mind very 
| nearly like intoxication. To think that after so 
| many years [ should be brouxht into the 
ociety of the pretty girl I had seen at the 
| theatre ! It seemed too unreal to believe. 1 
went home with a light heart, an elastic tread, 
and spirits high up in the realms of imagina- 
tion, resolving to do greit deeds; and for 
} What? For love of Miss Primrose. A wonder- 
ful thing to me at first was this vrand passion ! 
Never was the world so beautiful and good: 
never did life seem so full of promise; never 
did trouble seem so insignificant. I felt so 
strong to overcome obstacles, so eager to 
accomplish some great good whereby she 
should honor and praise me. Did I wonder if 
she could ever return my pession? I think 
not. The question, if it came to my mind at 
all. was speedily banished, and I dwelt oniy 
upon the delight, the all-sufficient satisfaction 
I experienced in this new and absorbing sensa 
tion that had developed within me. I seemed 
to ask nothing, to expect nothing, fee! 
only of the great joy that was already my own, 
}and which iilied me with such happiness. In 
/ this first stage of my passion, I turned my 
thoughts away from unpleasant and harsh 
realities. I nearly forgot that I was viewed in 
the light of a criminal, that I was a fugitive 
from the grip of the law. 

Perhaps I would have gone on for months 
building castles, and painting gorgeous pic- 
tures for their walls, if it had not been for 
| Flynt, from whom no word had come for three 
|} weeks. He brought me back from rose-tinted 
clouds to the fact that my iif* was not a 
springy, daisy-zemmed turt, with fragrant 
flowers alone the border, but a stony, slippery 
by-way, edged with thistles. 









ing sure 





CHAPTER XXXVII.—DRIFTING ABOUT. 


‘Ts wrote Mr. Flynt, in a report received 
the second day afier my evening visit to 
the Pekins’—*if I had committed a murder, 
a downright, atrocious murder, I could not be 
the recipient of odder attentions in the way of 
questions, of partial arrests, of company such 
as no respectable man would dare to keep, of 
insinuations that savor strongly of a prison 
odor. Of course I have no certain information 
of the cause that impelled you to seize upon 
the circumstance of our remarkable likeness as 
a shield for your reputation and your safety, nor 
do I much care what that cause may be, for my 
conscience is free trom the burden of any wrong- 
doing, and I am getting into that frame of mind 
which enables me rather to enjoy than to fear 
the annoyances to which I often find myself 
subjected. But this I do know, that in such 
personation, I should go crazy if there were a 
shadow of guilt upon my soul. The constant 
apprehensions which must clog the feet and 
torture the mind of a fugitive from justice are 
in themselves a punishment severer than the 
penalty prescribed by the law. 

‘“* As I have intimated, I rather enjoy my occu- 
pation ; it brings me into strange places, among 
strange characters, that evolve, by combiia- 
tion, peculiar happenings, in which I find a deep 
interest. Besides, my thoughts are kep! from 
dwelling upon my own troubles, and in that re- 
striction is my cure, if any. 

“Since I wrote you from Cleveland, I have 
been traveling zig-zag back to the point of de- 
parture, though in this miserable backwoods 
town oi Yule, only two hundred miles to the 
west of you, I feel as if I w-re in a strange 
land, a thousand leagues from hoime. At the 
tavern here we have fried pork three times a 
day, with an allowance of dousbnuts that seem 
to be in constant process of cooking. The 
score of men who tram} out in the morning, 
and in at night, are woodchoppers. At their 
head stalks a man of fifty, huge of beard, 
brawny of limb, vicious of eye, stealthy of 
gesture. I am interested in him even while I 
fear him. For three days I have been intrigu- 
ing to get into the good graces of this man, 
who is called Trimmer by his acquaintances, 
and am only stared at for my pains. 

‘“]T have written you of the trouble caused 
me at Cleveland, through the efforts of that 
vailed. woman. But the provins of my identity 
did not allay the suspicions of the. wonderful 
police of that city, who deemed it necessary to 
keep a spy following me wherever I went. Of 
this I was quietly informed by rough-looking 
strangers, who probably thought I belonged to 
their tribe, and so warned me. In fact, I met 
with this kind of friendly attention in man) 
places, while at the same time, by some sort of 
system among theimselves, the police of these 
towns appeared to be forewarned of iny coming, 
and some man seemed appointed to keep me 
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in view as soon asI put my foot in the place. | 
I always discovered this fact before I had been 
in a town many hours. Perhaps my being a 
man of leisure had something to do with 
strengthening the suspicion attached to me, 
Twice I have been put under a:rest without 
warrant or against me; in fact, my 


charges 


took me, save under information from the last 
town where I stopped. 
**This systematic and illegal persecution has 


hout satisfied me that somebody not interested 
igh a reward is moving against me in all 
possible ways, for motives of a mere personal 
eance. Perhaps you may be able on the 
int to decide whether that person is the 
man already referred to, or a mun, or an 
officer of the law looking for a fee, because he | 
has some grudge against you. 
‘I am satistied that, were I to disappear, you | 
would become the recipient of the attentions 
bestowed upon me ; because there | 
method in the wh le matter—a 
which I can get no clue, 

** Beyond these particulars, I am not aware 
of any news of inierest to you. Hoping that | 
you and my moiber, and also Miss Primrose, 
are well, I remain, Yours, truly, 

‘* ARTHUR FLYNT,” 


seems to be 
method to 


The close pursuit of my counterfeit involved | 
& problem not easily solved. Summed up in | 
a few words, it was—Who was following, or | 
havins him followed? I answered | 
Not the insurance companies, because it would 
much. Not Dr. Winkie, because he 
Not Mrs. Winkie, because she 
had not sutlicient motives. But it might be 
Captain Fimkin, who. as a villain of a high 
order, might bring into his service men whom 
he could control through fear or money, even 
if he were still in a foreign country. I did not 
dread him as much as I did the law; or, rather, 
the results of the law: but I cherished from 
that moment a strong, revengeful resolve, to 
bring him either to a personal punishment or 
under the penalty of the law, just os soon as I 
could safely begin the work. If he were vile 
enough to have me followed, or my double, 
which was the same thing, it was through the 
same incomprehensible malice he had ex- 
hibited toward me whenever opportunity pre- 
sented, I resolved it should have a jinale as 
specdily as pos sible, 

But this was not the whole of Flynt’s letter. 
There was an appendix or supplementary 
report, reiating wore to myself than anything | 
he had yet given me. He began: 


minyself 

| 
cost too 
was in prison. 


| 
| 
| 





‘* Hardly bad I completed my letter of yes- | 
terday, and before I could mail it, when I was | 
called away by hearing a great noise in the bar- 
room below. Having put down my pen and 
opened the door of my apartment, the sounds 


outsiders admitted. 


didn’t lif 


him. 
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“*Ah! so it is; but ’'l match him yet, and | 
make it even.’ 

***Fifteen years ago!—eh? That strikes 
me as putting off the payment a long time.’ 

“*P'raps! Hain’t seen him since, and don’t 
want to; ‘cause, when we do meet, some- 
body ‘ll be hurt.’ 

* There was no doubt in my mind that would 
be the case—he spoke this opinion in such a 
calm, matter-of-fact way. 

‘*7T was wondering as to the cause of his 
trouble with this Fimkin, when he burst out 
with 

*** Well, why the deuce don’t you ask me ?” 

6S Ask what ” 

““* About my scrimmage with the 
You want to know, I bet.’ 

*“** Yes, if you want to tell.’ 

‘“*Fimkin and I were good cronies.’ he 
began, as if he were telling the story and had 
taken up its thread again, ‘and always had 
share and share alike. Now, one day in July— 
it’s fifteen years or thereabouts—we ran into a 
town called Chester, in the next State. A day or 
so fore that, a stranger gentleman to the town, 
they told us, had a hole made clean through 
his body with a chunk of anvil that busted 


captain. 


when they was a-firing of it—it being the Fourth 
of July. There was a little boy with the 
stranger. Now, there was a sum of money 


found on that body. So, Fimkin got upat ig 
yarn for the sheriff. who was his cousin, that the 
money was counterfeit, that he knew the man, 
and was a chum of his. Somehow, Fimkin got 
the plumb part of the money, the sheriff saying 
he’d keep some anyhow, just for samples. I 
reckon he didn’t more’n half believe his coz 
about the counterfeit. That was nothing to 
me, though, so I held out my hand to the cap- 
tain for my share, and got laughed at for my 
pains, 

‘* * How’s this ?”’ says I. 

“¢* Nice !’ says he, laughin’. 

“*My share is wanted ’cordin’ to contract,” | 
I says. 

‘¢* Quite proper, Thomas Trimmer, and you 
ean go to Sheriff Blegg and get what’s left. 
He'll turn it over to you, of course.’ 

““*We deal with each other, captain, and no 
Give me my share.’ 

**+To the deuce with your share and your im- 


pudence !’ says the captain, hot as mustard. 


‘What claim have you in this affair, when you 
a finger ?’ 

‘*+ There’s our understanding,’ I said. 

‘** He laughed again, got up from the place 


| where we’d been a-settin’, and was a movin’ 
| away. 


“*No you don’t!’ says I, getting in front uv 


(To be continued.) 


that greeted my ears bore every indication of | OPENING NIGHT OF THE OPERA. | 


among the boarders. There were all 
cries; but when picked out, they 
seemed to be principally oaths, forged in anger | 
and whirled right and left by stentorian lungs. | 
I could also hear groans and blows and the} 


battle 


orts of 





of the barroom. 
into the wide hall, which was dimly lighted by 


men, twirling 
snakes. In the centre of this mass I saw the 
a circle, and bringing down a man every tiie. 
Avainst him raved the crowd, with sticks and 
chairs and fists. They dealt him blows from 


ront and siues and rear, without interfering | {t demands a larger care in its setting than 


with the tremendous mowing down of his! 
ssailants. It was a picture to see him, bare- 
headed, bare-armed, coatless, almost shirtless, 
ave the rags that 
standing jiike a gladiator of old, apparently 
yorking with the coolness and precision of a 
teani-engine, and backing slowly, get surely 
toward a corner, regardless of the storm of 
blows that rained upon him. He was alone in 
the fight, and though he struggled never so 
sturdiiy, it was not long before he was down, 
and the mob, with yells of delight, struck him 
a score of biows before some one cried : 

*“*¢He’s down! Leave him alone!’ 

** They returned to the bar-room, and left the 
vanquished Trimmer motionless and uncared 
for. As the old fellow’s body seemed of no 
recount even to the women who had been 
looking on, I thought it only humane to give 
him a little attention, especially as I had once 
studied surgery for a time, and my services in 
this case might prove useful. 

‘*He had been roughly handled. His head was 
bad!ly cut, and one stroke had gashed the 
cheek. But, getting his insensible body to a 
vacant room, @ good deal of water and sticking- 
plaster brought him to his senses, and patched 
iogether his torn skin, until he resembled a 
used-up American flag. 

‘-* You had the worstfof this fight,’ I observed 
when the old fellow was comfortably tucked 
up on a lounge, with a glass of whisky, which 
he had demanded, within easy reach. He 
nade no answer. 

*¢You fought like a brave man—long and 
well.’ 

**¢See here ! leave out your poetry; it may be 
good, but it ain’t of no use,’ he remarked, ina 
savage way. ‘That was a lively scrimmage, 
wasn’t it? 

‘*T replied that, from my point of observation, 
it seemed to be a very animated discussion ot 
clubs. 

“¢Oh! I made it hot for them a bit of the 
time, though,’ reaching out for his liquor. 

‘“**Warmer than I should care to have it,’ 
said I. 

*¢] hain’t had much of a tussle since my 
difficulty with a hound of a fellow called 
Vimkin, and that happened ‘bout fifteen year 
1206, a8 nigh as I can make out. But then that 
was a fight for life, and the chap thinks I lost.’ 

‘**Thinks he killed you?” I asked. He 
iodded his patched-up head, and sipped heart- 
i. at his drink, ‘That's odd!” | exclaimed, to 


Ulaw iil, 





critical, 
crash of wood, even through the closed door | deed, if ever, have we beheld the opera-house 


Suddenly it wes opened, and | & 
vacant. 
a smoky, ereasy lam), there rushed a body of | were packed with the black-coated habitues of 
and twisting like a heap of | Such fa : . 
not afford to pay, or had tailed to apply in 
inan Trimmer swinging a light pine table-leg in | Ame, for secured seats. 


with less positive attractions merely in itself 


|} music. T 
fluttered around him, | acter as it is, furnishes less of that spontane- 


T was the first appearance of Pauline Lucca, 
and the Academy of Music was crammed | 
4 with an andience, both fashionable and 
from parquet to dome. Rarely. in- 


o densely thronged. Not a single seat was 
The very pussages between the seats 


fashionable gatherings who either could 


Perhaps no opera could have been selected 


than “ L’Africaine.” Finely composed as it is, 


most operas of its class. in order to bring out 
the nobility and variety which characterize its 
is, aiso, noble and various in char- 


ously seizable melody which at once proclaims 
itself popular. Possibly, it may have been in 
no small degree owing to this fact that the 
audience, although so large, was coldly disin- 
clined to applaud, and waited for the vocalists 
of the evening to appeal positively to its 
heart or its judgment before it condescended 
to waste any applause upon them, Madame 
Lucca herself was the only one of the new 
company who was received with anything 
resembling warmth, and when this first ovation 
of common politeness was ended, it at once 
relapsed into its previous frigidity. It might 
aimost have been supposed, but for the gay 
colors of the female dresses, that this audience 
was but a huge party of mutes at some funeral. 
In the first act, little is required of her, but 
how finely and nobly this little was rendered ! 
Indeed, at the moment when Vasco di Gama 
opens with his recitative, how singularly, with 
her sudden tremor, did she convey to the au- 
dience that fatal love which colors the whole 4 
| 


the tragic fable on which Meyerveer has 
founded his musical drama! Somewhat waver- 
ing in her voice when she first sung. after a 
few notes she revealed to the hearers what a | 
powerful instrument was in her control to be- 
wilder or to madden their fancy. It was in the 
second act, however, in her song over the sleep- 
ing Vasco, that the listener first began to be 
aware of her positive strength—a strength as 
fully developed in her tenderness as it is in her 
more lofty passages of vocalism. This was fol- 
lowed by the scene with Nelusko, who has come | 
to murder the sleeper. In this duet, terror, 
wrath and love are indescribably blended by 
her, and in ihe subsequent scene wiii Vasco, 
when the foiled assassin has quitied them, and 
she mistakes the enthusiasm Vasco expresses 
for the island which she paints to him 
in burning words, tor a response to her love, 
her musical histrionism is simply perfect. The 
third act is one of those exceptional ones in 
which Meyerbeer revels. The matin prayer by 
the ship’s company ; the legend of Adamastor, 
sung by Nelusko; the combat between Pedro 
ended by the treachery of the 


and Vasco, 
former; Selika’s (Pauline Lucca) passiouate 
threat to kill Jnez; the storm and the seizure 


of the vessel by Se/ika’s countrymen, are essen- 
tially his own. Nothing ean well be more 
dramatically reuuered tial Lucca’s pordou vi | 


| visions, under the effect of the fatal perfume ; 


| Levielli, specially, or the rest of the company, 


| tical 


them, but her portion is more subordinate than | 
in the preceding or in the two following acts. | 
Indeed. it is in these two last that she stamped | 
herself as the vreatest living dramatic vocalist. | 
In the first of these. when installed once more 
as Queen in her land, and Vaseo is dis- 
covered, she cla husband she 
has wedded while his slave. her acting, 
vocal and personal alike, were such as 
we have not seen by any rano upon the 
lyric stage, for th last quarter of a century. 
Equally fine was the part of this act in which, 
overcome bythe purity and depth of her passion, | 
Vasco tor the moment believes himself in love 

with her. Her rapturous joy is something 

which completely overpowers her audience 

with its exquisite truth and feeling. But our | 
space warns us that we must hurry to a close. 
We can consequently only call attention to the 
scene under the Manzanilla tree (the Upas) to 
which she has repaired to die, as the vessel to 
Which she has consigned Vasco and Jnez leaves | 
her. The sublimity of loving despuir, her glad 


own 


ims him as the 


her return to the reality of her anguish, and 





her death, were marvelously sung, and, per- 
haps, even more marvelously acted. 
It would be needless to say that by this | 


time the coldness of the vast audience had 
been completely swept away. She had dazzled 
them out of their senses. At the close of each 
of the three last acts, she had been summoned 
before the curtain to receive the expression of 
their delight scores of times, and at the close 
of the opera the applause was literally frantic. 
Her triumph was thorough and genuine; and 
to-day she stands alone as the grandest and 
most exquisite soprano who has ever appeared 
upon the lyric stage in the New World. 

We should not be doing justice to Signor | 
Abrugnedo, Signor Moriani, Madime Leoni | 


if we did not notice them, although it must 
perforce be somewhat scaniily. The first isa 
thoroughly good and capable tenore. His sing- 
ing in the second and fourth acts was fine and | 
effective. Moriani, as Nelusko, also made avery | 
favorable impression, while Madame Leoni 
Levieili is possibly the best secvnda donna 
we ever remember upon the New York stage. 
We also had to welcome back those two ac- 
ceptable artists, Signors Lyall and Jamet, with | 
a great deal of that very old scenery to which 
we had trusted we had bidden an eternal 
farewell. Mr. Maretzek has redeemed all his | 
musical promises, and his chorus was cer- 
tainly fifty per cent. better than it has ever be- 
fore been in this city. 








FUNERAL OF THE 
DR. VINTON. 


HE unexpected death, on the 28th of Sep- | 
tember, of the Rev. Francis Vinton. D.D., 
for many years stationed at Trinity Church, 

New York city, has created a vacancy in eccle- 
siastical, collegiate and social circles, that will 
long remain a void. Dr. Vinton was one of 
the most scholarly clergymen in the country—a 
careful, fascinating instructor ; a pastor in the 
most ample sense; a generous patron of be- | 
nevolent enterprises; a delightful Christian 
friend. 

He was born in Providence, R. I., sixty-three 


LATE 





years ago, and at an early age exhibited a 
remarkably studious disposition. His mind 
leaning toward the military profession, he 


entered the Academy at West Point in 1826, 
and sraduated four years later with noticeable 
distinction. He was ordered to Fort Independ- 
ence, Boston Harbor, and while continuing 


| the study of his favorite profession, he entered | 


the Law School. His readings assumed a prac- 
shape. In 1834 he was admitted to 
practice law by the Bar of Portsmouth, N. H. 
Shortly after this he entered upon active mili- 
tary service, and participated in the famous 
Creek war. 

In 1837 he resigned his commission, and be- 
gan preparing himself for Holy Orders. From 
the time of his ordination as deacon, in 1838, 
to 1855, when he was elected an assistant 
minister of Trinity Church, his ecclesiastical 
promotions were rapid. He was once elected 
Episecop.] Bishop of Indiana, but declined the 
high trust. Columbia College, of New York 
city, presented him the degree of D.D. in 1848, 
and Brown University that of D.C.L. In ap- 
pearance he was tall and thick-set, with an 
inviting countenance, and the most polished 
carriage. 

The obsequies were held in bis old church, 
on the afternoon of October 2d, in the presence 
of nearly six thousand friends. The remains 
were borne to the church and placed on a bier. 
The burial-service was recited by Drs. Dix and 
Swope. assisted by Bishop Potter, a full choir 
rendering the musical portion with much feel- 
ing. The last ceremonies ended, the remains 
were borne to the hearse, and thence to the 
Newport boat, for the final journey and inter- 
ment. 





THE PALACE OF THE ESCURIAL. 
SUDDEN stroke of lightning, followed:-by 
a disastrous conflagration, has called the 
attention of the historic world to one of 
the most noted monuments of monarchial taste. | 





The great granite gridiron, with its gorgeous 
palace, its massive monastery, its invaluable | 
library, its countless altars of gold and jasper, 
and its grandly beautiful crypt, is reduced to 
the blackness of destruction, Spain’s imperial | 
burial-palace, the stupendous testimonial of | 
Philip Il, to the power of his patron, St. | 
Lawrence, that seemed almost a city on a | 

| 


| Jonely plain of the Guadarrama Mountains, has 


fallen, like the trailest piece of mortality, and 
lies in humble, disconnected heaps. 

The Escurial was some three centuries old, 
and perpetuated the victory of Philip over | 
France on the fle’d of St. Qnentin. St. 
Lawrence Wus roasicd oD a gridivonu, the royal | 


conqueror determined to shape his thanks 
giving monument after the pattern of the in- 
strument on which his patron suffered death, 
It had seventeen ranges of buildings, with 
numerous towers of commanding proportions, 
Twenty years were occupied in its erection, 
and millions upon millions of dollars defrayed 
the expense, The chief artisans of the Old 
World were secured for its embellishment, and 
nothing that gold could command was omitted 
in its completion. 

Philip himself was the first buried by its 
majestic altar, while around him the successive 
empcrors and kings of Spain have slept on, 
none the more quietly than the poor outcast in 
the neglected Potter’s Field. 











NEWS BREVITIES. 


A sia fair is going on at Toronto, Canada. 


IMMENSE lace collars are to come into 
fashion. 

FENIAN agents are again operating in 
England. 


Mosite has suspended her Dog law for 
want of dogs. 

Tue Cincinnati Exposition displays a $3,000 
piece of point lace. 

Tre next International Congress will be 
held in Switzerland. 

One of the productions of Java is a tree 
which yields vegetabie tallow. 

Tue licenses of the cantain and mate of the 


| steamer Metis have been revoked. 


AMERICAN manufacturers are invited to 


compete at the great Russian Fair. 
THE corner-stone of the new Masonic Tem- 
ple at Harrisburgh, Pa., has been laid. 


THe “ International Congress” at the 


Hague has turned out a complete failure. 


Tue Mexicans have just been celebrating 
the independence of their delightfully peaceful 
country. 

A statve in honor of King Robert the 
Bruce is to be erected on the esplanade of Stirling 
Castle. 

AFTER a strike of one mouth. the miners of 
the La Salle Valley and Jones’s Coal Mines, Il!., have 
resumed work. 

THE monument to Baron Steuben was up- 
vailed at Steuben, N. Y., September 30th, with inter- 
esting ceremonies, 

Mrs. Farr. who assassinated Judge Critten- 
den at San Francisco, has been declared not guilty, 
after a second trial. 

THE second annual convention of the Na 
tional Catholic Temperance Union will be held in 
Cleveland, Thursday, October 10th, 

Four statues, embracing the subject- Jus- 
tice, Truth, Mercy and Peace, are to be erected in the 
new law courts of Newcastle-upon-Tyne. 

Paris newsboys are to be uniformed in 
dark | lue, and are to wear caps of scarlet cloth, simi- 
lar to those worn by the Neapolitan boatmen. 

Dr. Louis Bucuner.a distinguished German 
philosopher, has arrived in this city, and has met with 
&@ warm reception from his fellow-countrymen. 


Tue joyful procession at Berlin in honor of 
the three emperors was somewhat juggernautic. 
Eight persons were crushed to death, and many 
others badly hurt. 

An English colony of well-to-do farmers 
possessing a capital of from $2.000 to $10,000 each, 


| is about to settle eight townships in Clay County, 
| Minn., on the line of the Northern Pacific Railway. 


A most remarkable and valuable collection 
of miniatures, numbering upward of 1,200, has been 
bequeathed to the Louvre by M. Riviere. who was 
formerly one of the principal officers under the Min- 
ister of Fine Arts. 


Micue. Butin and Alexis DE Lomonossorr, 
of the Imperial Society of Mineralogy of Ru sia, are 
at St. Louis, for the purpose of gaining information 
about the resources and development oi the iron ani 
commercial interests of the West. 


A nopy of expelled Jesuits, 250 in number, 
recently reached Paris from Strasbourg. They are 
thinking of settling in England and Brazil, though 
80,000 Alsatians have petitioned Bismarc,: to allow 
the banished fathers to return to Strasbourg. 


YFaRs ago it was the custom for all vessels 
passing Mount Vernon, on the Potomac. to toll their 
bells in honor of the sacred memories of the place. 
During the war it was manifestly impossible, and 
since the inauguration of peace again the custom has 
not been revived. 


\ MANUFACTURER in Bristol, England, has 
just made a monster umbrella for an African chief. 
It is 65 feet in circumference, the lance-wood ribs 
being 9 feet long, and there are 140 yards of material 
in it. It is covered with red, blue and white chintz, 
and takes two men to expand it. 


Tue Prussian officials are using every effort 
to interfere with the emigration to thiscountry. The 
agents of the steamship 1 nes who are engaged in 
selling emigration tickets in the eastern provinces of 
Prussia have, in many instances, recently been forced 
to discontinue their avocations, 


Nesraska has made the 10th of April an 
agricultural holiday, to be called ‘‘ Arbor Dav,” and 
to be devoted to the planting of fruit and forest trees. 
The State Agricultural Society has offered a premium 
of $400 to the farmers’ society of the county which 
plants the largest number of trees on that ‘ay, and 
$25 to the man who individually plants the most., = 


THE recent strictures in the English as well 
as our own journals upon the treatment and comforts 
of steerage passengers during the transatlantic voy- 
age, Induced the agents of the White Star Line of 
steamers to invite the representatives of our city 
Press, a few days since, to inspect the accommoda- 
tions of the Atlantic, a vessel by no means the best 
of that line. After a thorough investigation, it was 
the unanimous opinion of those present that in point 
of arrangement, cleanliness, ventilation and conve 
nience, the proprietors had done everything in their 


| power to lessen the discomforts which must neces- 


sarily attend such a voyage. 
A LetrerR from Japan states that the Govern- 


| ment has just published three decrees, which are 


understood to be the precursors of other innovations 
so impatiently awaited by foreigners. The first is 
that the library of the ex-Tycoon, composed of 100,000 
volumes, is open to the public without distinction of 
race or nationality. The second requires the natives 
who hve foreigners in their service to pay the wages 
in Japanese money, and not in Mexican dollars, which 
would be a loss to the employed. The third author 
izes the nries 1, to select wha’ fool they pleas r 

i uuent; 2, lo marry; 4, W dress them- 
seives us Ley picase, 
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BEYOND THE TRACK AT 
JEROME PARK. 


the character of the eccentric Dane 


l 10 connoisseurs, the play of * Hamlet,” with | 


performance. There are many others who fre- 
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PARK RACES—STABLE-BOYS BETTING ON THEIR FAVORITES—FROM A SKETCH BY W. L, SHEPPARD. 
1musements | peasant, side-shows at the ** Oaks” and ‘* Derby” Old folks, with their diamonds and unsteady 


Turf sports furnish a species of| are far more entrancing than the race itself. | nerves, may shout themselves hoarse at the 
| entertainment personal to every class of visitors. | ‘* Hamlet ” runs very smoothly with the initial | pool-stands, and when the race is determined, 
suspense of the /| figure neglected. At American races no feats | count themselves the most fortunate or miser- 


third quarter, the boisterous excitement of the | of juggiery, sword-swallowing, fire-eating, gipsy | able of great humanity. The province is not 
omitted, would be a very unsatisfactory | home-stretch, and the delirious exhibitions of , cunning, or knife-impalement, are tolerated. | exclusively their own, 


| the close 
quent the theatre, by whom the cutting would; “ t 





SPAIN.—GENERAIL VIEW OF THE PALACE OF 


thousands, But we have a show on the sly, that is the Go to Jerome Park on racing-day, and as 
rl, domestic, and | peculiar property of the negro stable-boys, the horses are led to the track, take a round- 














THE ESCURIAL, LATELY DESTROYED BY FIRE.—’ EE PAGE 91, 
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THE CLASS-ROOM, 


about cut to th 
can independence never noticed during political campaigns, | the crowd, ard darts away, shouting: 
never broached in Congress, never mentioned in the Constitu-| ‘Yere comes de hosses; de judge will deliber to-morrow all 


tion nor laws of the land. 

The boys are not permitted to pass from Stable Row. They 
know that thousands of persons are enjoying themselves beyond 
the track, that thousands of dollars are changing ownership. 

They have no dollars to stake on the result, but the temptation | indications of the recent 
to indulge in the excitement of speculation is immensely 
strong, 

The best-natured darkey is chosen umpire, judge and 
stake-holder, and the lads come up to the stand with 
great seriousness, 

One has a worn-out pair of shoes to wager ; another, 
an abbreviated, armless shirt, once red, but now of leop- 
ard hue; a third shies a crownless hat to the judge; while 
a fourth squad exposes a miscellaneous collection of old 
straps, deficed postage-stamps, patent-medicine circulars, 
teethless combs and hairless brushes for corporal irriga- 
tion. 

‘Now, den,” shouts the grinning judge, ‘* make yer 
bets.” 

‘*See yere, Peto, I’se gwine dis ’ere shirt dat Joe Dan- 
nels wins de fust race. What d’ye say ?” 

‘ All right, Stubs; yere’s me comb an’ brush dat he 
don’t.” 

‘Set ’em up dar,” is the direction of authority. ‘* Now, 
next.” 

‘Hold up, Josh; I’se won dat already. 
dem ’ere traps over.” 

-* I guess not.” 

‘Wall, I guess yes. Didn't 
ning de fust race? An’ didn’t yer take me? 
isn’t running in dat race at ali, so I’ve won. 
or I'll swing halter.” 

“De judge ob dis yere consarn decides dat such swin- 
dies is agin de sperret ob de turf, and shan’t be done no 


| biz—git !” 


“corner” in pool. 


Jist yer shoot 


I bet on Joe Dannels win- 
Wall, he 
Pony up, 


more nohow. Gemmens must confine darselbes to de 
rules ob de instution. Now, den, Jack, what hab yer 
got ?” 


‘Wall, sah, I’se willin’ to go my ole straw yere on 
Monarchist or Fanchon. Tse ain’t carin’ which, as I’ve 
rubbed dem both.” 

*Yere’s a go! I Jays by dat dese ledder gallases, dat 
Goldsmit Maid once took roun’ de track agin time.” 

**1’m a markin’ dat down,” cries the judge. 

** A pair ob shoes on Lord Byron.” 

*-Pll match yer with a spankin’ rosette. 

** Dat’s down, too; go on.” 

‘I’ve a bandanna dat I'll hang up for Tubman. J st 
look at—— Yere! yere! Gone, by gosh! War's de nig 
dat hab siole him? Show me his hed. Oh, yer won't, 
eh? Wall, ’'m up now, and I’se gwine for de whole 
squad. Come on, yer yaller birds, all at once; I’se for a 
fight, I is, an’ ef I don’t clar dis ting out I'll neber rub 
Dannels agin.” 

And away he goes, striking right 
general encounter ensues—and the ,udge is 
seat. 

“When I git up I'll mark dat down, too!” he indignantly | [ 
exclaims. 

Shoes, straps, brushes and 
seldom striking the right person, but hitting some one. 


” 


FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY LEWIS. 


and left at the crowd—a | 
knocked from his 


INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL OF THE 
ORPHAN ASYLUM, 


missiles fly hither and thither, 
Sud- 
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| dat am won, an’ confiscate all dat am lost, to hisself. 


By the time the contesting horses are led to their stalls each 
boy is in his place, and a stranger would fail to discover any 





MR. LOUIS SCHNABEL, SUPERINTENDENT OF TJF HEBREW INDUSIRIAL SCHOOL. 
HEBREW 


HE officers of the Hebrew Benevolent and Orphan Asylum 
Society of this city have displayed the most practical taste 
in creating, for the trade education of their many youthful 

charges, an Industrial School, which, in its operations, has be- | 
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THE 


SHOE FACTORY. 


» stables, and you will witness a phase of Ameri- | denly the judge seizes as many articles as he can snatch from | come a decidedly active world. The Asyium proper is situated 


on the corner of Seventy-seventh Street and Third Avenue; 
and the Industrial School, at the lower end of the lot. 

The new building is three stories in height, built of brick, 
and displays the utmost consideration for the health and com- 
fort of its occupants. The working department consists of a 

| shoe-shop and printing establishment, and although the work 
| is executed by boys, it will surpass that of many older hands 
in durability and neatness. By the rules of admission, a 
boy must be either a full or half-orphan, and have passed 
the regular course of public-school education before being 
able to avail himself of trade advantages. The average 
age at which boys enter is fourteen years. 

All orphans are boarded at the Asylum, while such as 
have lost one parent only, may, if they desire, live or 
sleep at home. Although this feature of the institution 
is in its experimental stage, its success is positively estab- 
lished. There are now in the Industrial School thirty 
boys, of whom twenty are in the printing establishment 
and ten in the shoe-factory. Besides these, there are 
several orphan girls employed to fold and stitch various 
publications, 

The shoe-factory was started in 1869, and found, in the 
many Hebrew charitable associations, a sale for its pro- 
ducts. Every kind of work, in the line of boots and shoes, 
is done by these little boys, from making new articles en- 
tire, to the minutest detail of patchwork. Besides the 
regular customers, considerable work has been done for 
outside parties. 

The printing establishment was founded in 1871, by 
Jesse Seligman, Esq., who generousiy celebrated the 
birthday of his son by a present of the necessary appa- 
ratus to the school. This department. while being the 
youngest, may be considered as giving the greatest visi- 
ble results of the system of trade education. All the 
cards, tickets, pamphlets and reports of the Orphan Asy- 
lum, and an illustrated monthly, called Young Israel, 
under the direction of the superintendent, besides a large 
amount of check-books, law cases, bill-heads, cirenlars, 
and other articles of stationery intended for general sale, 
are set up, printed and arranged for delivery by the busy 
little ** typos.” 

With the increase of outside business, it has frequently 
been necessary to add to the stock and furniture. and the 
expense of the new material has been defrayed by the 
work of the establishment. The young printers, like 
their friends in the shoe-factory, have laid aside a consid- 
erable sum of money, upon which they receive regular 
interest. 

In both departments, the boys work with a hearty will, 
and though at first, as might be expected in apprentices 
of their years, exhibiting much impatience, their Jabor is 
so apportioned that they put in eight hours’ service each 
working day. The boys have already become quite self- 
reliant, and appear to recognize the wealth of the facili- 
ties afforded them for their great start in life. 

The entire building is light, airy, and comfortable. 

During the year ending April 30th, 1871, the savings of the 
apprentices in these departments reacied the sum of $686.83, 
which speaks volumes for their industry. 

The superintendent of the Industrial School is Mr. Louis 
'Schnabel. He is a native of Prossnitz, Austria, and now 
about forty-three years of age. He studied in Vienna, and, on 


Now for 

















THE COMPOSING-ROOM, 


NE ¥ YORK CITY.—INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL OF THE HEBREW ORPHAN ASYLUM, ON THIRD 
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compl ting his course, columenced leu 
Jangiia res. 


About 1852, removing to Paris, he was simi- 
larly engaged for nine years, when he was 
called to this country by Joseph Fatman, Esq.. 
then President o/ the Hebrew ‘Society. as pri- 
vate tutor to his children. 

In 1867 he was engaged by the Board as a 
teacher in the Orphan Asylum, eventually be- 
coming superintendent. 

Last July he was placed in command of the 
Industrial School, Mr. Schnabel evinces the 
heartiest zeal in the interest of his charges, 
and labors incessantly to instruct them in all 
tiie details of their work. 

The new venture is a subject of earnest 
watc.fulness on the part of the committee of 
governors and other officers, whose promin- 
ence in our business and social circies sat- 
isties the public as to the skill, complete- 
ness and practicability of the managemen'. 
Besides Myer Stearns, President of the Soci 
and Mr. Seligman. Chairman of the Industrial 
Committee, the following gentlemen are inti- 
mately connected with the Schovl: Messrs. 
S. S. Meyer, L. J. Phillips, G. M. Leventritt, 
and Jacob Goldsmith. 

The friends of juvenile education, of what- 
ever religious belief, should give this enterprise 
their favorable recognition, particularly as 
Many large mercantile houses eucourae il 


THE PUGET SOUND TIMBER TRA 

Ir has been generally understood that a 
considerable lumber trade has grown up within the 
last few years on our Northern Pacific coast, but few 
have been aware, except those immediately inter- 
esicd, how extensive and far-reaching that commerce 
has become. The Puget Sound basin in Washington 
Territory is mostly covered by dense forests of fir or 
“Oregon p ne,” invaluable for ship building and other 
uses. Much of it can be cut on tide waters ; and the 
rivers emptying into Puget Sound afford numberless 
water-powers for -aw-mills. It is estimated that 
Western Washington has 15,000 square miles of 
heavily timbered lands, which will yield an average 
of 30,000 feet of merchantable lumber to the acre. It 
seems likely that this vast timber preserve is now to | 
be drawn upon to supply the markets of the world. 

From official returns it appears that the shipments 
of fir from the Puget Sound district reached in 1869 | 
the figure of 136,692,512 feet. For the six months 
ending July 1, 1572, these shipments were 118,856,561 
feet, or at the rate of 237,713,122 feet for this year. 
This shows an increase which will considerably more 
tha. double the trade in four years. It is well under- | 
stood that the business has been much curtailed this 
year by scarcity of tonnage and high freights. As 
shipowners are learning that they can find regular 
and desirable employment for vesse's at Puget Sound 
ports, it is expected this difficulty will soon disappear. 
The Sound is a great land-locked harbor, having a 
shore line of 2,000 miles, ramified by bays, channels 
and inlets in every direction, and safe as a mill-pond 
in every part. The water is very deep and the shore 
bold, so that ships make fast alongside the mills, and 
timber is often run fro:n the saw into the hold. 

The Custom House records show that during the 
six months above referred to vessels have been loaded 
for almost every accessible part of the civilized world. 
Callao, Tahiti, London, Mexico, Australia, Russia, 
New York, China, Valparaiso, Honolulu, Panama, Cal- 
cutta, and Victoria being among the names found 
in the columns denoting destination of cargo. The 
home consumption is also large, and is rapidly in- 
creasing. Kalama, Olaqua and many other new towns, 
are springing up, and Seattle, Olympia, Portland and | 
the older cities are enlarging their boundaries. The 
building of the railroad from Kalama on the Colum- | 
bia to Puget Sound has given a new impetus to the de- | 
velopment of this whole region. This road is the north | 
and south section of the Northern Pacific Railroad, | 
and will connect the two Pacific coast terminal | 
points of the main line. The Northern Pacific Land | 
Grant in Washington and Oregon includes several 
million acres of these fir forests, and the opening of 
the country as the road advances musi stiil iurther 
increase the growing timber trade of Washington. 











FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Ratway aphorism—Every milk train has a 
cow catcher, | 

Wuew the rain falls does it ever rise again ? 
Yes, in dew time. 

Way are elections like tents ? 
canvas ends at the polls. 

A port begins an apostrophe to the ocean 
with, ‘* Prodigious dampness |’ 

Can a civil engineer inform us how it is that | 
the mouths of rivers are larger than their heads? 

WE are told “ the evening wore on,” but we | 
are never told what the evening wore on that occa- 
sion. Was it the “close” of a Summer's day? 

‘‘Do bats ever fly in the daytime ?” asked a 
teacher of his class in natural history. “ Yes, sir,” 
the boys replied. ‘What kind of bats?” asked the 
astonished teacher. ‘‘ Brick bats,’’ yelled the boys. 

ALL communications intended for publica- 
tion in this journal should be authenticated by the 
signature of the writer’s nearest relation, when any 
exist ; in other cases the autograph of the resident 
plysici. n of the asylum where the writer tarries will 
be sufficient, 

‘TsereE is a man in Portland, Me., who sup- 


Because the 


ports his family in handsome style by simply tying | 


an able bodied cat by the tail to a clothes-line every 
night, and then going out in the morning to collect 
the soap, shaving cups, brushes, etc., thrown into 
the yard by angry boarders in adjoining houses. 


“Lame!” sighed Mrs. Partington. ‘ Here 
I have been sufferin: for three immortal weeks. 
Fir-t | was seized with a bleeding phrenology in the 
left Lemisphere of the brain, which was exceeded by 
a stoppage of the left ventilator of the heart. This 
gave me an inflammation in the borax, and now I’m 
sick wilh chloroform morbus. There is no blessin’ 
like that of health, particularly when you are ill.” 


Aw Englishman and a German were travel- 
ing together in a diligence, and bot smoking. The 
German <id all in his power to draw his companion 
into conversation, but to no purpose. At one mo- 
int he would, with a superabundance of politeness, 
apologize for drawing his atteniion to the fact that 
the ashes of his cigar had fallen on his waistcoat, or 
a spark was endangering his neckerchief. At iength 
the Englishman exclaimed: “‘ Why can’t you leave 
me alone? Your coat-tail has been burning for the 
last ten minutes, but I didn’t bother you about it.” 


|} Smiti & Co., Booksellers and Stationers, 116 aud 


‘CABLE SCREW WIRE 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


pend the publisher fifty cents a line for them. A 
plain los'—A visit to the prairies. llow to make pi— 
Jostie the printer’s elbow. To “bone ” a turkey— 
Take it wh he poulterer is not looking. To corn 
be Feed your catile at a brewery. How to select 





a vi—Ask the umpire of a base ball match, A 

plain stew—A tripio an old fashioned street-car on a | 
wal da ilow to dress beats—A horsewhip is a 

r to dress beats with, especially if he bea 

FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 

Mose. Pisce ‘on, New Middleton, Tenn., has a 
Wi & Wilson Lock si : Machine in use since 
1853; it has run constantly without repairs ; has 10 
of the original 12 needles. Other kinds of machines 
wear out im a tew years; she has never seen a 
Wheeler & Wilsou worn out. In i867 she earned 
$517.55, besides doing the sewing for her family and 
six negro work hands and considerable ior her 
See the new Improvements and Wvois’s 


per 


neighbors. 


CHICAGO, Jan. 22, 1872. 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire 
Lietinguisher Co, : 

DEAR SikR—Our experience with the Bab Fire 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the mina 
chines) has confirmed our first estimate o! il, as a 
most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build- | 
ings repeatedly, and in one or two instances have 
prevented what we may reasonably suppose would | 
have been large conflagrations, 

Team oo strongly commend them. Their general 
use Wuuid reucer a tire a rare circumstance. 

Yours, truly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Ruilroad. | 


Some ladies become good operators upon 
double-thread sewing machines, and are justly nrou 
of their accomplishment, but in so doing thr f 
ously risk undermining their constitution, if use 
their machines to any extent. Thousands ve dis- 
covered in time that the Willcox & Gibbs is not only 
superior to any double-thread machine, t is also 
totally free from the above fatal objection. 658 | 
Broadway, N. Y. 


Supper parties can be accommodated at the 
Maison Doree, corner of broadway and Fo ntl 
Street, near Union Square. It is patronize! vy the 
élite of the fashion and the respectability of New | 
York. If desired, parties of four or more can live a | 
ro oO themselves. It is also the very place lor | 


ladies who have been out shopping to call and take a 
little .uncheon in, 








RUPTURE CAN BE CURED 
without suffering. ELASTIC TRUSSES are superseding 
all others. Before buying Metal Trusses or Supporters, 
send for a descriptive circular to the ELastTic TRUSS 
Co., No. 683 Broadway, New York. 889-941 


E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- | 
bums an! 3, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photograpiiic \luicrials. tf 


PUBLISHERS.—We are satisfied with th« 
Detroit TRIBUNE a8 an advertising medium. It is 
taken by the class of people we desire to reach. E. LB 


lls Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich. 





THe new Colonnade Hotel, on Chestnut 
Strect, Philadelphia, Pa., only charges $3.50 per day. | 








DOUGAN, Manufacturer and Importer o/ | 
Hats, 102 Nassau Street, cor. Ann, N. Y. 89-901 





ALL DRUGGISTs 
SELL 





Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion, 
Because it is reliable. tf 
Three weeks is the extent Of wear for Cliiiesen’s 


Shoes, unless they have a | 


SILVER-TIP | 


On to protect the toe. 





For Service and Comfort, wea: 


Boots and Shoes, the best and easiest. All genuine 
have Patent Stamps. 


ARE YOU MUSICAL? > 


F so, be also prudent. [0 not throw away 

money on high-priced publications when you can 
purchase 10 or 20 pieces of excellent sheet music, ar- 
ranged for the Piano, for one dollar. Call or inclose 
stamp for new Catalogue. BENJ. W. HiTCHUCOCK, 
Publisher, 439 Third Avenue, N. Y. tf 








S HALER’S PATENT 
\ 


PARADE TORCH 





' For the CA?'PAIGN of 187), 
(Dy is a striking novelty in the torch 
A line. The burning fluid being 
WH? contained in the packing, pr 
vents all danger of dripping wii 


Boiling the clothing, and is per- 
fectly safe in handling. By blow- 
ing through a tube in the handle, 


A COLUMN OF FLAME 


is thrown three feet into the air, 

gee | a beautiful and start- 

ng effect, and illuminating a wide 

area. This Torch is cheaper and 

handier than any other, and costs 

to burn only two or three cents per 

night. Manufactured and sold by 

— §. M. AIKMAN & CO., 261 

Pearl Street, N.Y., Manufac- 

turers of Ship, Kailroad and Hand 
Lanterns. 











A party who proposes to publish a new 
housekeeper’s guide, sends the following extracts 
from the forthcoming work : Plain sauce—An inter- 
view with a Saratoga hotel clerk. To make a good 
jam—Ask any horse-car conductor. To boil tongue— 
Drink scalding coffee. To make a good broil—Leave 
a ietter from one of your sweethearts where your 


wife can find it. How to make an Indian loaf—Give | 
him a gallon of whisky. How to make good puffs— | 


J. G. SCHULL, 
Merchant Tailor. 


i AS constantly a good selection of Foreign 
and Domestic Goods on hand, which he will 
| make up, in the very latest styles, cheap for Cash. 


No. 16 Ann Street, New York. tf 


Great Bargains 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





aa 





IN | 


CARPETS. 


| 
We have just REDUCED THE PRICES of a large | 





number of patterns of the following kinds of Carpets 


English Tapestry Brussels. 


English Royal Wiltons and 


Fine Carpets 


( 


BELOW THE COST OF IMPORTATION : } 
Enclish Body Brussels, 


French Mocuettes, 
Amongst which are some very desirable goods. 
JUST OPENED. ELEGANT NOVELTIES IN 


)f every description ; patterns confined exclusively 
to our House, 


FULL STOCKS OF 





'English and American Oil-Cloths, | 


Three-ply and Ingrain Carpets, 
Druggets, Rugs, Mats, Etc., Ete., 
AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES. 


Upholstery Department 


Now open with a choice Stock o! 


Satin Damasks, Plain Satins, 


Figured and Piain Silk Terries, 


Oriental Tapestries, Cachemires, 


| French, 


Broadway, corner Ninete:nt!: Street, | 





Plain and Figured Worsted Ter ries, 
Tapestry Piano and Table Covers, 
Swiss, Cuipure and Nottingham 


CURTAINS, 


New Designs. «A 


Bedding of all Descriptions, Window Sha‘es, 
Cornices, Hollands, Etc., Etc. 


| H. O'NEILL & CO., 327 











prices, All goods m 


‘LADIES! G9 TO O'NEILL'S, 
J. ROTH 


arked in plain figures, 4 





a _" 
. had ) 
& Electro Galyanie, Pat. 2 June, °68. bo 


STARTLING & BEAUTIFUL INVCNTION ! 


A continuous stream of Electricity conveyed to the 
Optic Nerve! 
The Organ of Sight restored to its original strength ! 


Eye ciuiployment, however continuous, rendered fre« 
irviu discomfort 111 
BY 


J. MOSES’ 


Patent Electro Galvanic Spectacles. 
Wholesale & Retail Agents wanted everywhere. 


J. MOSES, Patentee, 
— Hart ford, Con n. 


©) ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in 
use which can neither break, leak, nor 
explode. Are ornamental and cheap. 
Adapted to all household uses; also, to 
stores, factories, churches, etc. 
AGENTS MAKE $10 ADAY 

SELLING THESE LAMPS. 
Manufactured by 

WALLACE & SONS, 

89 Chambers St., New York. 
tf 





\ YSTERY !—By sending 35c and date of birth, 
4 I will send you a correct picture of your future 
husband or wife, with name and date of marrince ; 
also, the Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Marriuge 
sent. Address, D.C. CUTLER, Carthage, Ill. [S59-92 





GENTS WANTED.—We guarantee employment 
for all, either sex, at $5 a day, or $2,000 or mere a 
year. New works by Mrs. H. B. Sfowe, and others, 
TD premiums given awcy. Money made ra 
and easily at work for us. Writeand see, Particu 
free. WORTHINGTON, DUSTIN & Co., Hartford, Cor 
5 ti- 





$6 PSY cHom ANCY, or SOl 
CHARMING,” How either sex may fascinia! 

and gain the love and affections of any person ti 

choose, instantly. This simple mental acquit 

ai can possess, free, by mail, for 25 cents, to 

with a Marriage Guide, Egyptian Oracle, |r . 

Hints to Ladies, etc. <A queer, exciting book 

100,000 sold. Addreas T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, 

Philadelphia, 878-SU2e0W 

Business en- 
ford, Me. 


IN cpa7f” AMONTH. Expen 
DZ (e) tirely new. U.S. M 
| 859-90 





& 329 SIXTH AVENUE, 





“ Importers of Millinery Goods, have now open a fu!l line of New Fall and Winter Goods. ~ 
i , STRAW GOODS. _ 
mall | ~00 doz. Straw Turbans, s0c., worth $1.-5 100d0z. Straw Turbans, $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.10. to 
aan 100 doz. English Straw Hats, all the newest shapes. red 
ide FRENCH FLOWERS. FANCY FEATHERS. OSTRICH TIPS. qe 
— 500 doz. Puncy Wings, 50c.; sold e:sewhere for $1. 1,000 doz. Fancy Feathers, at a great sacrifice aah 
ey Largest stock of Ostrich and Fancy Feathers ever offered in the city, and the cheapest. 
| | RIBBONS. = 

eS & - Full line of all the new shades in Nos. 5, 9, 12, 16 and 22. Pe e = 
od SASH RIBBONS. FANCY & ROMAN SASHES. 26s 

| % E] Roman Sashes (all silk), $3. | 7 wk —| 
= = | VELVETS. TURQUOISE SILKS. ENGLISH CRAPES. | = * '& 

‘ 
NOVELTIES IN LACES. 'e 

sn BLACK THREAD, CUIPURE, TRIMMING LACES. a 
GP ! Valenciennes Collerettes, Ruffles, | ows, etc., etc. Articles in Lace and Illusion, for ladies’ eveu- Fe 
hit | ing wear, made up in the latest styles. Orders forwarded by mail or express, a) 
cm TIES & BOWS. WINDSOR TIES. CREPE DE CHINE SCARFS. | 
nat 1,000 doz. Windsur Ties, 37¢.; sold on Broadway for 75¢. ! re 
pe | We have now open the largest stock of Millinery and Lace Goods in the city, and at the lowest i fp 


827 & 329 SIXTH AVENUE. | 


SCHILD, 





IMPORTER, 
IS NOW OFFERING THE CHOICEST SELECTION IN AN ENDLESS VARIEVY «'F 


FRENCH MILLINERY GOoOr'S. 


herché Styles in Trimmed PARIS BC 


The most ke 
‘| e styles of PARIS FLOWERS, 


1 jOSl EXQUIsi 


INNETS & ROUND HATS. The latest designs o1 
FEATHERS, PARURE DE BAL, Ete., Etec. 


| 58 West 14th St., N. Y.; 277 Rue St. Denis, Paris. tf 





Wanted, on a Com- 

, Mission or Salary, 

by the Month or 

Year, one or more 

persons in each County of the United States, to in- 

troduce something which “takes on sight,” and 

which yields a proiit of from $6 to $10 per day above 

expenses, Karly applicants will secure the choice of 

territory. ‘ihe business is pleasant, light and edify- 
ing. For further particulars, with terms, address, 
- @OW-876-900 S. 8. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 


Mao vTmTEtR s, 
§ NeSTLEH’s LACTEOUS FaRInA 6 Y 
’ . vy ° 
A The Mother's Milk Substitute. 0 
Extensively used and recommended 
by the most eminent physicians, 
sold by Druggists and Grocers. U 


H, asTit: & Co., Sole Agents, 


LE 15 South William Street, New York, Ri 





INFANTS. 


S( i ig tee Books.—Our new list of Scientific, 
b Practical and industrial books NOW READY. 
ANY BOOK WANTED. Supplying Libraries a specialty. 
If you desire books not easily obtained elsewhere, 
send to us. Established 1860. Information gratis. 
Address, Hunter & Co., Publishers, Hinsdale, N. H, 


Now Ready, 
“A WOMAN'S SECRET,” 


By WALTER EDWARD McCANN, 


An American Novel, of remarkable merit, in style, 
plot and character. Pussie is a charming creation 
that will interest all, and the secret is one well kept, 
as the reader will find. This charming novel begins 


aang FRANK LESLIE’S 
CHIMNEY CORNER, 


Issued Sept. 16. 





Eight Beautiul Chromo-Lithographs, 
Splendidly Colored. 


NEARLY READY, 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Family 
Almanac for 1873. 


| With Nearly One Hundred Fine Engravings, and | ight 
Splendid Chromo-Lithographs, 


This is the handsomest Almanac of the kind ever 
published, either in Europe or America. It contains 
a perfect calendar for every month, and is full of val- 
uable information and amusing liierature. It is sel- 
dom within sixty-four pages that so rich a feast of 
art and literature is comprised. 

Newsdeaiers are requested to send in their orders 

| without delay. 
Price, Only Fifty Cents. 





Also, Nearly Ready, 


Frank Leslie’s Comic Almanac for 
1873, 


| Thirty-two pages, with coplete calendar, anu’ .| f 
humorous engravings and pleasant 
reading matter. 


Price, Fifteen Cents. 
ust send their orders without dea 


Newsdealers | 


Hon. Horace Greeley. 


lN\HE FINEST CHROMO yet published hus 
just been issued by THOS. LEE & CO., Room 6, 
Sun Building, N. Y. Price 50 cents, 890-91 





PER WEEK and expenses paid. We 


| want a reliable agent n every county 

| in the U. S. Address, Hudsea 
River Wire Co,, \® Maiden Lane, 
N Y., or Chicage, (%. corp 
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ALTMAN & CO., 


ana 333 Sixth Avenue. 


Fall Opening, Tassiaw, October 8th. 


will open on Tuesday with a handsome display 


rich and elegant Fall Goods of superior 


ness, carefully selected for our various 








We will .Aso display at our Opening a magnificent 





new line of Dress Silks, embracing all the new- 


and shades of Gros-Grains and Taf- 


est colors 


adapted 













l rtments ; comprising new and elegant letas, expressly for this season’s 
imported Fall Suits and Costumes in wear, and for fine r tail trade. This depart- 
si Poplins, Serges, ¢ ich res, etc., ment—inclu ling superb Dress Goods of 
rom original designs, Fine imported Cachmeres, Serges, Poplins and Mohairs 
( Mantl almas Cape 8, and being intimately connected with 
Polonaise in Camel's Harr, our Dressmaking Department, is 
Beaver, Fur, Drap d’Ete, and OPENIXG, supe rintended with the greatest 
( rt Rich Silk, Satin and ALL THIS WEEK. care and best judgment, 
Cachmere; Evening Dresses and especiall ly with regard to choice 
g Robes in supe rb ai sign colors and 1 shi ues. - —- — 
Organdie and Swiss Evening r Dresses We would r spectfully direct atten 
in su} yy taste and workmanship. tion to our r Bl ack Dress-Silk Depart 
Ludies’, M s'and Infants’ extra fine ment, in which we claim to stand without 
Liven and Cambric Und rwe ar in complete an equal for compk teness of stock, variety 
outfits and Trousseaux 3 a Iso Ladies’, Misses’ of qualities and ‘moderate prices; and will 
ind ‘nfants’ fine Merino’ » and Flannel Un- place on exhibition an uubroken line of rich 
derwea unexcelled in m iterials and un. Black Silks from all the leading European manu- 
ivaled im softness, durability and price. fact urers. | 


GOODS FORWARDED TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY. 


Descriptive and Price-Lists sent on 


Application, 


. ALTMAN & CO, 331 & 333 Sixth Avenue, New York, 


NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSIC. 


NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS, etc. each 5c, 
NOVELLO’S CHURCIL MUSIC eaten 6 
NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSI¢ (BOOKS). 50¢. 
NOVELLUW’S PLANO MUSIC (BOOKS) 50C 
NOVELLO’S POPULAR SONG weed 5 
NOVELLO’S ORATORLOS a 50c. 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Vocal Scores) $1.00 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Pianoforte Solos) 75¢c. 
Ask for NOVELLO’S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 
NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 
tl 751 BROADWAY, NBW YORK, 
Bos VAT and RESIDENCE offered to « 
i or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, 
at Torquay, Devonshire, Every comlort; good so- 


Address, MRs. C., 
Devon, Eng- 


ciety. ‘Terms, five guineas a week. 
Post Office, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, 
land. 


W. J. GRAHAM, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NEW YORK. 


: H ; H ,f—A written 
Astounding Revelations ho vat 
whole life, past, present, and future, with a beautiful 
and correct picture, name and address of future hus- 


{ eules 


band or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. In 
close 25 cents. state date of birth. Address, R. 8. | 
LYK IRD, Box 42, Jersey City, Nd 887 99 


The Best Place in New York to Buy Reli- 


able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
SQU) IRL’S Ss, 97 Fr ulton Street. Diamonds a specialty. 

Re°Y AL BAY An A 


LOTTERY OF CUBA, 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
EKNMENT $330,000 in GOLD, 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
nished. Orders solicited and promptly 
filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of G ‘old and Silver; Er for all ¢ jovernment 
Sec urities. | TAYLOR & oC O., Bankers, 16 Wall St. -Y. 





TERVOUS DEBILITY.—A Person having 

tried in vain every advertised remedy, 
covered a simple means of self.cure, which he will 
send free to his fellow-sufferers. Address, J. H. 
REEVES, 78 Nassau Street, N. Y. 885-97 


ah 





TO SELL OUR 


CAMPAIGN CHARTS 
TO EVERY 
AMERICAN VOTER. 


Send stamp for Circular, 


999 
Agents 





Wanteadir. «. BRIDGMAN, 
5 arclay St., , New York, 
MANUF URERS of NEW 
4 articles desiring to get their goods intro- 
duce 8 in rte will please send samples to C, 
F. | KHARDT, 339 Broadway, New York. — 878-91 
Ie K. PHC VIX, Bloomington Nursery, Ill. ; 600 
» acres; 21st year; 12 Green Houses; ‘Trees, BULBS, 
HEDGE PLANTS, Nursery Stock; 4 Catalogues, 20 Cts. 


R80.RQ] 


“TRUE TO EACH OTHER,” 


A Boys’ Story of remarkable power, begins ia 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 
No, 310, Issued Wednesday, Sept. 18. 
A very charming Chromo will be given with it, entitled 
“Comings Out,” 


Equal to those sold by dealers at the price of a year’s 
subscription to this capital paper. 


' WILL SHOW ANY OPAQUE OBJECT. 


} 


has dis- | 


Y 


| quarterly installments, 





SURE of SUGGES 


| ly profitable and legitimate, 
' Family, 


WONDER CAMERA 


THE GREATEST INVENTION OF THE AGE. 








Inclose stamp for Illustrated Circular. 
I. HORSMAN, 100 William St., N. Y., 
Sole Agent for the U nited States, 


IMPORTANT FRENCH MEDICAL DISCOVER T| 
Interesting to all. Health in a Bottle. 
Consumption, Chlorosis, Bronchitis, Ca- 
tarrh, Dispepsia, and Pulmonary Tuber- | 
RADICALLY-CURED with the Elixir 
J. F. wernard of Paris. This wonderful remedy is 
accepted by the most distinguished and celebrated 
French Physicians, and in constant use in the French 
Hospitals. Valuable instructions and information 
on the above sent (free) to all who desire it, by ad- 
dressing, A. BERNARD & CO., Sole Agents, 62 Wil- | 
liam Street, New York. Post Office Box 4485, - 
For sale by all respectable druggists. 989-92 


NOW READY, | 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 


With the commencement of the Ncw Story, 
“TRUE TO EACH OTHER.” 


Those who purchase No. 310 receive gratis a beauti- | 
ful Chromo-Lithograph, entitled 


“ COMING our.” = 


MONEY for poor men! A Cash Salary of $30 per 
week paid to honest men and women, to engage with 
us at once. Business honorable and first-class, Four 
beautiful Chromos given away to agents, and every- 
thing furnished. G. WEBBER & Co., Marion, 0, 887-90 


A Great Offer. .ignscnanes 


481 Broadway, N. Y., 
TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 


PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or | 


E. 





MADE soon toga with Stencil and Key 

Check Outfits, Catalogues, samples and | 

. M. SPENCER, Brasiehore, Vt. 
850- “901 


ONEY 


full particulars FREE, 8. 





GENTS Wanted,—Agents make more money at 
work for us than at anything else. Particulars free. 
Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maino. 


4 
_G. STINSON & Co., 





Agents wanted every- 
where. Business high- 
Article needed in every 
sells to great satisfaction. Address, JEFFER- ; 
SON CHEMICAL MANUFACTURING CoO., Philadelphia, Pa, 

SSS-Y -COW 


MINHE CONF ESSIONS of. an INVALID. 
Published for the benefit of young men and | 

otters who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supply- | 

i the means of self-cure. Sent free of charge. Ad- 

l » NATHANIELZMAY FAIR, |} OX 15 3y B klyn, Its Xs 


You ask \ HY we can sell First 
Class 7 Octave Pianos tor $290? 
We answer—Itcosts eae $300 














to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, ai. of Whom make 
We have 


100 per ct, profit. 
no Agvuts, but ship direct to fami- 
e lies at F actory price, and warrant 
5 Send for illustrated cir- 
r 500 Bankers, Merch: 
know), using our Pianos, 
Please state where you suw 





$ e . 
cular, in which we refer 
some of whom you muy 
in 44 States and Territories. 
this notice. 

U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, N.Y. | 


1) 


ILLUSTRAT 


| Warerooms: : 17 Union Square, N. Y. 


“D NEWSPAPi 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


331 and 333 


Sixth Avenue. 


Fall Opening, Tuesday, October Sth. 


Another prominent feature in the 


Opening will be 
our Housekeeping Department, which has been ex- 


tensively increased owibg to its popularity, and 
includes everything im that line, 


Tambour Lace 


now such 


as Nottingham and Win- 


dow Draperies, Appliqué and Nottingham 


Tidies, Pillow and Sheet Shams, 








Complete new lines in choicest grades of Kea! Laces, 
Lace Goods, Fichus, Kbarbes, Neck Scarfs, Veiis, 


etc. Also, a large stock of Gents’ Furnishing 


Goods, comprising Merino and Flannel Under- 
wear, Gloves, Handkerchiefs, fine Silk and 


Alpaca Umbrellas, novelties in Neckwear 


and the celebrated “Our Own Make” 






Lace 
Piano, Table and To.let Covers, Dress Shirts, designed expressly for 
Spreads, Quilts, Towels, Napkins and fine re ail trade. Also Gents’ 
Doylies, Linen Pillow and Sheet Smoking Jackets and Morning 
r ei OPENING, — 
Shams, elaborately trimmed Wrappers, in elegant designs 
5 ee ALL THIS WHEK. aie 
with Inserting and Embroidery. Ladies’ and Misses’ beautifully 
We shall also offer new, choice embroidered, hemstitched and plain 
und rich patterns in ~ Gloak and Handkerchiefs. Kid Gloves in all the 
Dress Passementeries, Fringes, Orna- new and delicate tints, two, three and 
ments, etc., in the greatest variety, four button. ~~ Russia Leather and Can- 
as well as rich Gros-Grain Bonnet Rib- vas Bags, Pock ketbooks, Music Rolls, etc., 
bons in all the delicate shades, to match Genuine Fre neh ¢ Gilt and Real Whitby Jet 
every article of outside wear; together Jewelry. Genuine Lubin’s and other French 
with the latest novelties in Scarfs, Ties, Perfumeries. Quantities of Paris and Vienna 
Knots, Bows, etc., etc., etc., in profusion, Fancy Goods ; endless Notions, etc., etc., etc. 


GOODS FORWARDED TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY. 


Descriptive and Price-Lists sent on Application. 





B, ALTMAN & CO., 331 & 833 ‘Sixth h Avenue, New Yor! ks 


DUNHAM & SONS, 


(ESTABLISHED IN 1834,) 


Manutacturers of Piano Fortes. 


in 








- HERMON Ww. ATWOOD, 


APOTIIECARY, 
846 Broadway, Adjoining Wallack’s Thea're. 
Every description of Toilet requisites, in Ivory, Tor- | 
toise Shell and Buffalo Horn. Farina Cologne, Lubin’s, | 
Atkinson’s and Kimmel’s Extracts, in large and extra | 
large bottles, at reasonable prices. Pomades, Oils, 
etc. ,ete., from the best French and English factors. 
Fine Cup and Toilet Sponges. 
THE ATWOOD COLOG INE. 





tf | 


WHISK 


I UNTING, TRAPPING, FISHING.— 
Making traps, pre serving, dressing and tanning 

skins and furs baits, etc. 76 pages, 50 —-T 

only 20 cts. mailed, by C. S. RILEY, Holland, N. Y. 


Ten cts. a Gallon. Instructions, 25 cts. | 
Address, BIRD, Port Deposit, Md. 





tHE WAVERLY 
PRINTING PRESS, 


FOR | 
Business Men, Professional | 
and Amateur Printers. 
Price $15, $30 & $50. 
Send for Itlustrated Cata- 
logue to F, C. PENFIELD, | 
Inventor, West eaceeee” te | 








EARN $100 Weekly. 





AGE Address 
MYERS M’r’e Co., 104 John St., N. 
829-02 | 


A MONTH! } 
nished. Expenses paid. 


ak ” 


425 Horse and carriage fur- 
H. B. SHAW, 
887-99 _ 


Alfred, Me. 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


AN ELEGANTLY BOUND CANVASSING 
B OK for the best and cheapest Fami'y Bible ever 
published, will be sent free of charge to any Book 
Agent. It contains nearly 500 fine Scripture illus- 
trations, and agents are meeting with unprecedented 
success. Address, stating experience, etc., and we 
will show you what our agents are doing, NATIONAL 
PUBLISHING CO., Fr hiladelphia, Pa, tf 


$10 





A DAY to sell DORMAN’S LiPrLs GEM 
and Rubber Stamps. Address U. S. M’F’a 
Co., 97 Ww jest Lombard St., "Baltimore. §87-90 





$275 A MONTH. Agents watited. Best cheap 
Sewing Machine. U.S. M. Co., Bidde- 
$3 Maine. _ 887-90 





Holloway’s Ointment and Pills.—The 
progress of scrofula is arrested by the Ointmens. It 
clears the skin of all disfigurements, The Pills are 
astonishing whole cistricts by their cures of chills 





and fever, etc. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N.Y. Price, 25 
cents per pot or box. Ask for new style; the old is 


counterfeited. 

-| HOW TO WIN AT CARDS DICE, ete., 
and a Book with One Hundred Nice Pictures, 

sent free to any address for 10 cents, upon application 

'o CRAWFORD & CO., Nos. 65 and 67 Nassau Strect, 

New York City. tf 















Ss 
oA WHITE 


New York, Cork and Liverpool. 


NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 
THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 


OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, ATLANTIC, 
BALTIC, ADRIATIC, MAJESTIC. 


Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from 

Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 

following. 

From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 
Passenger accomm odations (for ali Classes) unri- 

valed, combining 





SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 
Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 


felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

RATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency 
to London, Liverpool, Glasgow, Londonderry and 
Bristol. Those wishing to send for friends from the 
Old Country can now obtain steerage prepaid certifi- 
cates, $33 currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, India, Australia’ 
China, etc. 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, app!y 
at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 

tf J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 


A Charming - Chromo: Lithographic Gift Plate 
Called 
“COMING OvUT” 
Presented with each copy of No. 310 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 


In which a capital new story will begin, 
“TRUE TO EACH OTHER. x 


$500,000 IN BANK. 
GRAND GIFT CONCERT. 


Postponed to December 7, 1872. 
Tus SECOND GRAND GIFT CONCERT 


in aid of the Praitic Liprary oF Kenrtecgy, 
announced for 38e iss mber 28, has been postponed to 
December 7, 7:2. because the accumulation of 
orders the tew Re. before the drawing made it physi- 
cally impossible to fill them without a tew days’ delay, 
and as a short postponement was inevitable, it was 
determined to defer it toa time that would make a 
full drawing sure by the sale of all the tickets. 

Th. money necessary to pay in full all the offered 
gifts is now upon deposit in the Farmers’ and Drovers’ 
Bank, as will be seen by the following certificate of 
the Cashier: 

Farmers’ anp Drovers’ Bank, 
LovuIsvILLE, Ky., Sept. 26, 1872. 

This is to certify that there is now on deposit in 
this bank over half a million of dollars to the credit 
of the Gift Concert fund, $500,000 of which is held 
by this bank as Treasurer of the Public Library of 
Kentucky to pay off all gifts to be awarded at the 
drawing. R. 8. VEACH, Cashier. 


1,000 Prizes, amounting to 


S$S00,000 in Cash 


will beaw: re the ubighest rizes being 8100,0€ 3, 
s 450,000, $25,000, and Soe nin regular gradation 
100, which +4 ‘he lowest. 

The diawing will positively and unequivocally 
take place December 7. Agents are peremptorily 
required to close sales Taal make returns November 
25, in orde: to give ome’ time for the final arrange- 
ments. Orders for tickets or applications for circu- 
lars should be add dreseed to 

Gov os. E. BRAMLETTE, 
Agent ‘public ibrary ef Kontac ky. 
souisville, Ky. 
Y. office, Gee Broadway, under charge 0: 
mH Thos. Hays. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1853. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
EALERS in FANCY GROCERIES, 
and Importers, Jobbers and Dealers in strictly 

first-class WINES, LIQUORS (of mature age), MALT 
LIQUORS, CORDIALS, etc., sell their goods at down- 
town prices, and deliver to all parts of the city and 
Brooklyn. 69 Falton Street. 








ee 


I’ isthe Best Blood Purifler known, sa Send for 
acircular. Office, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 0 





96 FRANK LES SLIE'S — ILLUS STRATED — NEW SPAPER. 


American Institute Exhibition | 
(Forty-first Annual 


NOW OPEN, 
AT 

THE GRAND EXHIBITION BUILDING, 
THIRD AVENUE, SIXTY-SECOND AND SIXTY-THIRD STs. 

An Interesting, Rare, and Compre hensive Exhibit of 
American Skill, inge nuity, Artisuc Developme nt, and 
Merial Progress. ; 

Open from ¥ A.M, to 10 P.M. daily, until Nov. 13. 

Maguificently Lighted by the New OXY-HYDROGEN 
Gas c An % 

Choice Music by the Celebrated American Institute / 7 , An eS 7 thd et 
Orchestral Band, Day and Evening. Z ; 1) 4 j La Pzy 
Admission, 5. cts. ; Mechanics, 30 cts. ; Children, j La 

5 cts. ; School Pupils, 10 cts. 

Everybody should Visit this Unequaled Display. 

Very near Central Park, which Can be Reached by 
oll Lines of Street and Steam Cars, by Carriages or 
1 Entrances on Third and Second Ave nues. 


CUNDURANGO. 


Price Reduced! 
3eing assured of an ample 
supply of the Cundurango 
Bark, herealter the price ol 
BLISS, KEENE & CO,’S 
FLUID EXTRACT js re- 
duced to ¢3 per bottle. 
This wondertul remedy 
cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Kheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
Z Tr ant sumption, peers, ei 
— E MAY Yox theum, Syphilitic and a 
Civitan Chronic Blood Diseases. 





“istered Nols! 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STeinil, Pains, 


Sold by all respectable dealers. 


' ; i542 u 
7 oe F \ 
Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St,, N. Y. Sant; aT mt ( 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. : q eke | (ih ates 





DROWNING MEN CATCH AT STRAWS. 


| TO INVESTORS. 


O those who have funds to invest in large or sm: seal amounts, or who wish to increas 
income from means already invested in other less profitable securities, we rec ol tte > oie full in 
vestigation, the Seven-Thirty Gold Bonds of the Northern Pacific Rallroad Company. Bearing seven and 
three-tenths per cent. gold interest (equal now to 8‘{ currency), and sold at par, they yield an income con 
siderably more than one-third greater than U. S. 5-20’s, They are Coupon and ‘Registered, the lowest 
denomination being $100, the highest, $10,000. 
Nearly one-third of the Main Line of the Road will be completed and in operation with a large business 
the present seasor as All the property and rights of the Company, including a most valuable Land Grant, 
averaging about 23,000 acres per mile of road, are pledged as security for the first mortgage bonds now 





th : 
> ther 





WARE-ROOMS, 


11 East Fovurterntn St., New York. 


a offe red. 
All marketable stocks and bonds are re seived in exchange at current prices. Descriptive pamphlets and 
41,000 maps, showing Route of Road, Connections, Tributary Country, etc., will be furnished on application. 





OF THESE 


JA DY > @O Oo Kk Ke & ©) @).; 


Standard Instruments New York, Philadelphia and Washington, 
FINANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY. 


THE PEOPLE HAVE CHOSEN. 


he experience of years has convinced an intelligent public that for all ail- | 
1ents involving weakness and irritability of the stomach, obstructions in the 
m oowels, a morb.d condition of the liver and nervous debility, 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 


is the surest, safest and swiftest remedy. Not merely agreeable, but absolutely 
delicious to the palate, it also possesses four medicinal elements which have 
never been united in ihe same happy proportions in any other preparation. 
It is the gentiest and most painless of cathartics, a wonderful tonic, an unex- 
‘eptionable alterative and a certain corrective ‘cf all impurities which may 


NOW IN USE. 





al: Bind For Circuiar. 


Ww 


PARQUET FLOORS. [| 
The National Wood Mfg Co, 


MANUFACTURERS OF WOOD CARPETING. | 
942 BROADWAY. 
SEND STAMP FOR DESIGNS. 889-99 
genuine article. Sold by all Druggists. 


Is NA BE 








A GENTS WANTED.—The New York 
+ Plate Glass Co. supplies, transports and sets WW ML, 


Plate Glass, as well as indemniiles against all casual- 
ties, Ry = —_—ve Send for circular, 194 Broad- Manufactory, Baltimore, Md 
way, New York. ‘ 

ay, 3 . tfo Established 1833. 


& COvss PIANO 











MPLOYMENT—$10 to $20 A DAY !—We 
‘4 Wish to employ GENTLEMEN AND LADIES to solicit 
orders for the CELEBRATED IMPROVED BUCKEYE 
SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Price $20. Stitch 
alike on both sides. It will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, cord, 
bind, braid, gather and rufile, and sew from TnE 
FINEST NAINSOOK TO BEAVER OVERCOATINGS AND | 
LEATHER. Extra inducements to persons acquainted 
with the business. For particulars, address W. A. 
HENDERSON & Co., Cleveland, O., or St. Louis, Mo. 
890-902 o 


Send stamp for our new 
B U | L D E R S Illustrated Chisiowen, 
A. J. BICKNELL & CO., No. 27 Warren St., N. Y. 


838-90 o = 























MED N and WOMEN WANTED FEvery- 
where to take the money for our PAT. BUTTON- | 

E HOLE CUTTER, with Silver Case, 25 cts. Cuts 24 
sizes, Sells at sight. PAT. FOUNTAIN PENS 
and YOSEMITE X X GOLD PENS. Samples 

of all, with Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cts, Also, 
THE LADIES’ CASKET, and other articles. 
Address, CITY NOVELTY Co., 


9.1 eow 404 Library St St., P Philadel phia, P a. - . seni idl manaign 
—— | 18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use in this country and Eurone. They have 


> ECOMMENDE D by physici ans. Beauti- been awarded $5 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully warranted for five years. 
fies the complexion by removing pimples, erup- WAREROOMS: 650 BROADWAY, N.Y., and 390 WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL. 
tions, etc. Sold by all a. JOHN F. HENRY, | m 
N 
Proprietor, § and 9 College Place, New York. | 880-240 J. F3A TJ BIFR ce ¢ 1©O., Gen’1| Agen ts. 
filustrated Catalogues sent on apyttontion. 


R AVEL E R s fa — 7 
COMPANY. of Hartford, tenn, Caah D re) re) @ E Y iS ' ———— = 
ve YEAST, ® 


Assets, $2.193,296. Grants LIFE and 


ENDOWMENT Policies, of ail ap- 
TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCER: S. 


roved forms. Ample Security, Low 
ates. Also insures against ACCI- 

. | 

ROYAL SAXON | 

COVERNMENT LOTTERY | 


DENTS, causing death or total disa- 
bility. Policies written by the year or 
month. Has paid $700 per day for 
8 Years in benefits to policy “hole lers. O 
At Leipsic, Germany. 
Wedding e, Visiting ‘and Ball Cards, | 95,00 tickets. r * 47,500 a 
Monograms, Crests, French Initialed Note Papers, R 
Cards for Golden, Silver, Tin, Crystal and Wonden OYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
Weddings. EVERDFLL’S elegant styles, 202 Broad- THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
P. 0. Box 6030, 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-90 142 Duane Street. 881-920 












irvr 


wags ahi 
| Tn Mn 




















| The “Three-Ply’? Roofing is a perfect success. 
20,000,000 feet in use, Circulars and samples sent 
“Free.” MICA ROOFING CO., 73 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
} 887- 890 oO 


‘Brinckerhoff Turner & Polhe MUS, 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in 


COTTON SAIL DUCK. 


Extra widths made to order. 














Cor. hy » Postage Stamps, 10c. 100, 95 
nevt, Sc. 1. 2 Sizes, Self sealing. 
P. F. Van Everen, 191 Fulton St. N.Y. 2 


886-91 10 0 


| eit DUCK a specialty. BUNTING, FLAGS, etc. 


>) 5 Library Numbers. 
way. Established 1849. rp 


exist in the blood - other fluids of the body. Decline all imitations of the ; 


[Octoper 19, 1 872. 


BALL, BLACK & CO, 


565 and 567 


( DIAMONDS 


AT VERY LOW PRICES. 


Broadway. 


Sea 









MOLLER's 
Cop trver Ot 





Is prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 

bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest, 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and 
smell, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


Os. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. . 


"C"FL oO MM Ss ow’s a) 
World-Renowned Patent 


Glove - “Fitting Corset. 


syste nenanaree ener a 


No Corset has ever enjoys 
such a world-wide populi oa 
The demand for thein is con- 
stantly increasing, 
BECAUSE 
THEY GIVE 
Universal Satisfaction, 
ARE 
HANDSOME, DURABLE, 
ECONOMICAL 
iB 77 AND 
bi A PERFECT FIT: 
Ask for THOMSGN’S GENUINE GLOVE- 
FITTING, every Corset being stamped with the 
name THOMSON, and the trad mi vk a Crown, 
Sold by a@}l First-Class Dealers. 


CRANE & COM PANY, 


IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


ANCY GROCERIES, 
190 Fulton Street, New York, 
Sole Agents for the United States: and Canadas, for 
BATTY & CO., London, Celebrated English Pickles 
and Sauces 3 WILLIAM CORRY & CO.. Belfe ist, Ire 
land, Unrival ed Ginger Ale ; and proprietors o vf ‘ini’ 
East India Manioca,. 867-92-0 


ari) 








Ww L yAID ( 1 ANVASSERS. 
ELLS UBLISHING\OMPANY. 
Our New Pictorial History of Indian Wars and other 
Live —— Cavassing Books and Circulars now 
ready. 432 2 Broome Stre ty New Ye ork. _—«889-0 0 0 





PIANOS 


| Are now cverywhere recognized as the best. For fine 
and SYMPATHETIC TONE, for thorough workmanship, 
and the greatest possible DURABILITY, they are wholly 
unrivaled. The STECK CABINET or UPRIGHT Piano, 
combining several most important improvements, 
PATENTED, is pronounce’ by all com) etent judges 

the Most PERFECT Piano of this class ever produced. 
Every instrument warranted tor five years. NEW 
Ww AREROOMS, 25 Ei ist 14th St., N. Y. 


CAMPAIGN GOODS. 


MANUFACTURERS’ DEPOT FOR 
EFIREWwX ORES, 
Lanterns, Torches, Fiags, Balloons, Etc, 
Goods sent C, O, D. to all parts of the Country. 
Send stamp for Price List. 


E. i. HORSMAN, 


SALESROoM, 
100 William Strect, New York. 0 








IF YOU WANT THE 
Choicest, most Fragrant and 
Delicate 
PERFUMES 
Ever imported, all distilled from 
NATU RAL FLOWERS, 

Ask for the 
{f; NEW EXTRACTS 

: OF THE 
CROWN PERFUMERY CO.. 
{ OF LONDON. 
The Wild Flowers of sndia, 
Butterfly Orchis, Meadow Queen, 
‘) Hawthorn Bloom, 
Mathiola, Crown Bouquet, 
Ard twenty-five other varieties. 
Sold by al! first class Druggists. Names copyrighted. 
Trade mark registered. T HOM SON, LANGDON 
| & cO., Sole Agents for the U. U. S. and Canadas. 
S\gtie aoa OENSLOW & BUSH’S 
IN THE WORLO Zam" “ PREMIUM SAFETY 
ON 


\ OTT. fire test m0? 








. == H This oil will not explode 
a et NO} ES or i nite if a lamp be bro- 
X A | TENS. yUM i y. 


. . PREM! ken.) — N. Tribune. 
\ o- ‘ Ds reed Sold by. al! dealers in the 
ne ar U.S. Address, DENSLOW 
| A ia IRE By <3 SH, 120 Maiden L ane, 
|i Fi) ena! \T- Bae Boston, Baltimore 
ca -_ 52 FOR) Lie Chicago. eow-t!-o 




















Ps i. hay 





